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¢ For the New-Yorker. 
A THOUGHT. 
FROM THE ITALIAN OF METASTASIO, 
Tue wave divided from the sea 
Bathes thirsty vale and mount, 
A wanderer in the streamlet free, 
A prisoner in the fount. 
Ever it moans and murmurs on, 
Till mingling with the parent main, 
Whence erst its infant life was drawn, 
The vagrant wave returns again. 
Where, all its tedious errors past, 
Endless repose it hopes at last. E, 


For the New-Yorker. 
THE DYING IMPROVISATRICE’S FAREWELL 
TO HER LYRE. 

BY ELIZABETH MARY ALLISON, 
Brine me the lyre, and let me o’er it pour 
This gush of song with which my bozom heaves; 
This sadness I would fling for ever by 
So it should clog my spirit’s fire no more: 
Ales! I may not, for deep Sorrow leaves 
Her traces of despair, and Song will die 
Seon as the chords are mute—or, if it live, 
What but unjoyous glory can it give? 


Yet o’er these glistening wires that at my touch 
Were now to Hope and now to Sorrow sway'd, 
And all my spirit’s changefulnese have borne 
With meek respousiveness—devotion such 

As e’en the bitterness of grief allay’d, 

And made me not in solitude to mourn ; 

O’er these beloved, yet too neglected wires— 
Let me bequeath of song the latent fires. 


O'er thee, my lyre, let this lament be pour’d, 
Then to the angry winds be scattered forth 
Like the hoarse surges of the sea, to die 
Unnumbered, unobserved, as onward—toward 
Oblivion’s deom they rush, while in the north 
Hovers the darkness of a wintry sky— 

So let the pent-up grief within my soul 

Be yielded to the stormy winds’ control. 





A little while from song and sorrow free, 

A momentary respite from despair, 

Thea let my spirit plume its wings to fly 

To that immortal clime, where it shall see 

All its vain longings here, those shapes of air, 
Creations immaterial as a sigh 

That haunted it below, for earth too bright, 
All blazing round it in transcendent light. 


Then shall it reap the fruits of its past wo; 
Then shall its tears be changed to shapes of blise; 
Then shall it join the harpings of the choir 
In strains, that through Heaven’s vaulted arches go, 
Pealing unearthly music. This, oh this 
Reward my earthly pangs! Break—break, my lyre! 
I have no need of thy weak help, to raise 
My soul to realms where angels hymn their lays. 
Wie tine Ne For the New-Vorker, 
THE SORROWS OF FUGITIVE POETS. 
BY THF EX-ALDERMAN, 

‘ Oar sufferings is intolerable !’ was once the emphatic de- 
elaration of an eminent statesman, who was then advancing 
rapidly on the high road to preferment, and is now in sight 
of the goal, receiving on every hand, like a victor from Olym- 
pia, the homage of his fellow-citizens ; what, therefore, is 
the sufferings of this unfortunate class, who are the chief 
mourners in this vale of tears—the most love-lorn, sorrow- 
stricken, hope-blighted, and heart-broken beings among the 
quick, and who would fain lie the lowest among the dead— 
Tleave it to the reader's imagination to determine. I have 
always regarded them with deep anxiety, and have waited 
with exceeding patience for some public expression of sym- 
pathy in their behalf ; but mankind are so strangely given to 
their own concerns that I resolved the other day to turn phi- 
lanthropist myself while the luxury of oysters is prohibited, 














proper discharge of the task in hand, I have rigidly abstained 
from all high seasoning in my food, adhered to the salutary 
principles laid down in that ponderous tome, ‘ Nature’s Own 
Book,’ and have used the esculents of Wethersfield to some 
extent : ‘the tears live in an onion that shall water that sor- 
row.’ 


It is a striking fact, that in all ages of the world the most 
gifted beings have generally been the most wretched. Of 
these, it will be conceded by all that fugitive poets have a 
larger portion of ‘ the divinity stirring within them’ than is 
allotted to the majority of mortals ; and as an offset to this 
Promethean possession, t e cruelest and most insatiable of 
all vultures, hypochondria, gnaws unceasingly upon their vi- 
tals. Love—at once a biessing and a curse, like a shivering 
convict’s jacket—seems to be their ruination ; their young 
affections, the soul's delicate tendrils, cling to some particu- 
lar object, till, by some unforeseen accident, the latter is 
wrested from their embraces, and they trail despondingly in 
the dust. Here was an attachment strong and beneficial, 
like the adhesiveness of Badeau’s plasters, but nothing can 
ever retrieve ‘the deep damnation of its taking off ;’ misery 
springs up spontaneously and flourishes irradicably, like a 
field of wild onions, impregnating every crop of joy. This 
early grief in the commencement of the business of life is 
nailed to the counter, and every coin of happiness thereafter 
received must pass across it: it never cen be forgotten— 
there it ever remains, an evidence of unmerited treachery.— 
Forgotten, did I say !—think you a ballad-writer can forget? 
The thing is preposterous—Lethe is out of the question.— 
Oh, no—they never can forget ; every new effusion certifies 
the tenacity of their memory. The proudest air-castle that 
Fancy ever built may fall into decay, but this one disappoint- 
ment is the ivy that shall live o’er it still, with its unfading 
green, like that kind of turtle which makes the best soup. 


O ye dark-eyed ones, iovely ones, bright ones, pale ones, 
tender ones, dark-haired ones, golden-haired ones ! mysteri- 
ous aces of the long lash, the taper finger, the liquid beam, 
the fairy form, the melting tone, the drooping lid, the dewy 
lip, the dimpled cheek, the marble brow, and the airy tread ! 
what a mess of ollapodrida you have prepared at the twilight 
hour, the moonlight hour, the midnight hour, the stilly hour, 
and the solemn hour, for these wretched stecrage passengers 
on the voyage of life! Fain would they escape the evils of 
undying thought, as the Pythagoreans of old, or Sheppard 
Lee of late, by transmigration ; they would be a butterfly, a 
thing of light, a thing of air, the lone eagle, the lone sea-bird, 
the fragile flower, a creeping thing, a lowly thing, or any 
thing, so they might forge/—and sometimes nothing can ex- 
ceed their self-abasement ; but, recalled to the reality of 
living on, when stern Captain Despair commands‘ As you 
were !’ they e’en submit. 

Then ‘a change comes o'er the spirit of their dreams’— 
they cry aloud on Wo to spare not—they grow enamored 
of desolation—life hath no more charms for them, sunshine 
no glow, earth no joy ; ‘ They are mockery all—those joys, 
those joys !’ is their cry ; they ‘ have a silent sorrow—a grief 
they'll ne’er impart,’ except to the ruthless winds, or the wild 
waves, or the terrific tempests. ‘Their desires glide in new 
currents—their ‘home is on the deep'—their pearls are the 
tears of the brine—they curl the lip at fate, and wring the 
world by the nose. ‘The gold of Brazil, the silver of Peru, 
and the diamonds of Golconda, are cheap compared with 
snap of their fingers ; all the dulcet notes that wind or string- 
ed instruments can produce cannot ‘ begin’ with one good 
whistle with the blast; ard all the beauties of an Italian 
landscape fade before the watery waste in one of its angry 
moods. Wherever Decay lays her finger, they pipe to the 
crumble, and make their couch in ruins. With man the 
worm they have no relation ; his hopes, and fears, and aspi- 
rations are not theirs, for they commune with the viewless 
spirits of air, and have imaginings of their own ; “* He is 





joined to his idols,’ ” say they—“ ‘let him alone ;’ let him 
construct railways, found cowns in the West, pave his streets 
with cobble-stone, use Gosling’s blacking, break his bones 
by an omnibus and restore them by the use of Brandreth’s 
pills ; as for us, we are too ethereal to jostle with homen bru- 
tality.”—When a ballad-monger comes to this pars he is 
pretty far gone. 

But if they hold mankind in scorn, there are momei.ts 
when they can sympathize with some of the most miserable 
objects among brate-kind, fowl-kind, fish-kind, and vegeta- 
ble-kind—for Poetry is a lake, susceptible to the slightest 
touch ; and if these water-lilies fain droop over their own 
shadows, they tremble to every ripple that ruffles its surface. 
There are many innecent fawns and lambkins, snow-birds 
and red-breasts, porgies and shrimps, unappreciated by us 
prosaic beings, which, without their kind attentions, would 
go down to oblivion ‘ unwept, unhonored, and unsung.’— 
Oh, many an effusion has been gurgled forth ‘to’ this, and 
‘to’ that’ in every period of its career, from its birth to its 
death ; and the untimely fate of many a thing not recorded 
in our annals has been wept over in spondees and iambics.— 
And, moreover, the eyes of these melancholy, misanthropic, 
and sympathetic beings, surpassing the poets’ eye as de- 
scribed by one William Shakspeare, a play-wright, ‘giving 
to airy nothing a local habitation and a name,’ not only do 
this, but even scarch out the seat of its sorrow and bedew it 
with their teare. Thus we perceive that even fugitive poets 
are infected with the spirit of improvement, and by their 
means new sources of grief are discovered. 

I have frequently wondered, however, if they have never 
suffered any of the calamities which befall us who are en- 
gaged in the ordinary concerns of life ; I have wondered if 
they never looked in the abode of matrimony and witnessed 
the friction of the domestic machinery—if they have never 
lived through a washing-day—if they have never done the 
marketing—if they have never suffered a quarter-day—if 
they have never ‘moved!’ I have wondered if they have 
never been acquainted with the griefs of mercantile life, such 
as being ‘ short,’ ‘ shinning,’ or paying notes ; and I wonder 
if they understand the importance of three days’ grace.— 
I have wondered if they have never done military duty, or 
jury duty, like good citizens—if they have never boarded at 
large, been jammed in a stage-coach over a corduroy road, 
slept in a steamboat or tried to sleep, or crossed the Brook- 
lyn ferry ; and I have wondered if they have never suffered 
from pinching shoes, or the chafing of a highly starched col-. 
lar, or many more of the unwritten sorrows of us, poor earth- 
worms. If they have not, then are they—I was about to say 
comparatively happy—but no, this would be getting a kink 
in the thread of my discourse ; I will even take them at their 
word—I will exempt them from these realities, and consider 
them as a superior order of worms in point of suffering, that 
envelope themselves in the silken floss of sentiment, and so 
die, that we may use their posthumous productions. 

There are moments in life when Reflection taps a man ov 
the shoulder and reminds him of his present situation ; as 
when the locomotive pauses in its career, and the drowsy 
passenger lifts his head and regards the scene with a vacant 
stare. Thus, in the cessation of business, one summer, 
while looking upon the things around me, the thought struck 
me : Poetical sorrow—the genuine, impalpable, intangible, 
ethereal sorrow—is on the increase ; what shall be done for 
its alleviation? Methought if I could only relieve those 
gentle creatures whose souls’ fibres are aid bare, quivering 
and trembling to the rude touch of Misfortune’s finger—who 
are compelled to drink the very dregs of the wormwood and 
gall in the bottom of her chalice—who receive her keenest 
arrows, and none but what are barbed to rankle in their flesh 
—who fester with her splinters, and receive the flintiest of 
her missiles on their belabored bodics—if I could protect the 
delicate hydrangeas from misery's vertical rays, and so pre- 
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vent them from turning all manner of sicklyjcolors, and final- 


ly fading away in ‘a green and yellow melancholy,’ it would 
answer a good end. But how was this to be done? I first 
thought of matrimony, as nothing can be more effectual for 
expelling the vapor of fancy and bringing the man down to 
his proper fluidity ; but, how sad! they vow never to wed— 
they ‘ cannot wed another'—they will never smile again— 
their carly love, and on!y, is given away ; how can they sip 
the honey of another's kiss, while the melody of his or her 
last farewell still lingers in their dreaming ear? I confess 
this was a poser—‘ illud durum,’ as Geta said, and T was put 
to a non-plus. Subsequently, however, one night, after an 
adjournment from the Council Chamber to the tea-room, 
whither the Fathers of the City retire to vote for their own 
refeshment, I happened to be seated near one of the Com- 
mittee on Arts and .Sciences—a retired boss-carpenter by 
the way—and, conceiving it to be a fine opportunity to let 
off some of the steam, which had been generated in iny bo- 
som, into his particular car, I lifted the valve and thus be- 
gan: 

“Alderman, what is to be done with that Long Island 
farm which ‘the Board has recently purchased ?” 

“Tl thank ye for some of them are pickled eysters— 
there, that'll do: that are Long Island farm? well, raly, I'll 
be hanged if T know what.” 

“ How do you like the project of converting it into a plea- 
sant spot to be called Beeotia, and consecrated to the Muses 
—¢hristening its hillock Helicon, hiring Disbrow to bore for 
water therein, and calling the fountain Aganippe—hey ?” 


“ Tip that decanter—there, hold up: hem! what did you 
observe 1” 

“TI was suggesting a plan of lLeautifying the premises with 
classic taste, and” — 

“‘What’s your notion !—this is excellent tongue !—Let 
me get at what you mean.” 

“« Why, I am actuated by an ardent desire to promote the 
welfare of some of my constituents, who”— 

“ Ha, ha, ha! that’s proper fine; you shouldu't waste 
such nobije sentiments when there's no business before the 
board ; save them for the reporters—ha, ha! I must drink 
to that—ahem !”” 

“ Just hear me out, Alderman, for I was never more sin- 
cere: You see there is a class of men—and maidens :00, by 
George !—who are in a state of great abandonment, sighing 
all around us, possessed of the most refined feelings, and 
entirely unfitted for the hard knocks of a heedless world.— 
Now I was thinking if this farm could be appropriated for 
their residence, with every thing therein for their personal 
comfort, they would be much better off, and the populace 
would be relieved of many heart-burnings. I think the thing 
is practicable, as the farm is in statu quo.” 

“‘—Ahem ! what would you set them to work at 1—rais- 
ing corn, and rye, and oats, and hay ?” 

“* Why, as for the matter of that, the event would deter- 
mine. I think it would be well, however, to reserve -the 
whole as a grazing ground, and turn in two or three hundred 
head of cattle and sheep, over which the gentle inmates 
could roll their eyes in a fine frenzy, and wave the shepherd's 
crook.” 

“Why, they’d eat more than than they'd airn!—(a few 
more eysters, if you please)—positively they would; I’ve 
seen too much of this living at the public cost. How does 
that roast chicken go ?” 

Bon! but you see, Alderman, they are very self-denying 
—a little would keep them, and that too of the plainest kind ; 
while for repose they prefer a pallct of straw to the nabol’s 
down. The milk could be converted into butter and cheese, 
and used at the Corporation tables in the Hall and at Belle- 
vue—and all that sort of thing ; only imagine what a noble 
institution it would be !” 

“ Ah, Orange County butter is good enough for me—just 
pass over the plate ; I don’t approve of dove-tailing public 
commodities in that way—I like every thing fair and above- 
board, so that the people can sce where the disbursements go 
—that’s me.” 

“« The party’ can see, I presume you mean, Alderman ; 
but there is another important advantage to be derived from 
it—we could remove our cooking apparatus from Bellevue 
thither, and hold our occasional banquets there—merely tax: 
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ing the brains of the ntost palfiotic inmates fot the requisite 
odes.” ° 
“ Well, my friend, these fugitives of your'n are a kind of 
animal I knows nothing about. [say let Alderman Peters | 
do with the farm as he moight see fit, for he made the pur- 
chase ; and as for the dinners, hey will vo on, whether they 
Waiter, a mint- 
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be served up in Bellevue or Nova Scotia. | 
julep.” 

The worthy Alderman was a Knickerbocker of the genu- | 
ine stamp—opinionaty, sturdy, obdurate, and fat ; of course | 
there was no badging him from a fixed resolution. Frastra- 
ted in this attempt, I have kept my design locked up in my 
heart till the other day, when T finally resolved to call a Con- 
vention of ballad-writers at some eligible place, and rest the 
matter in their own hands. My first step was to select a | 
suitable person to whom I might entrast the duty of finding | 
such a place ; and, happily, I soon secured the services of a | 
young man about town, eminently qualified both by nature 
and habits—being single, sentimental, thin, cadaverous, ab- | 
ject, melancholic; dyspeptic, crossed in love, crushed in | 
hopes, and one that has perpetrated some most excruciating 
ballads. I charged him to extend his tour of observation | 
until he should discover some place pre-eminently desolate, | 
in order to have it in keeping with the fashionable sentiment, | 
and advise me by mail forthwith. ‘The reader will perceive, | 
by the following communication from the poct, that our ob- 
ject has been accomplished : 


“ Oraxce Sprincs, Aug. 8, 36. 

“ Dear Alderman—The sun smiled ghastly, in the last stage 
of his decline, on the walls of this old barn, from which the 
last flock of the season departed this morning, twiltering in 
ecstasy, as your unhappy agent, the sole remaining swallow, 
perches himsclf upon a ricketty chair to croon over his ad- 
ventures. I have threaded a labyrinth of wo, but as Venus 
said of the heart-stricken Dido's flight from ‘Tyre, the griev- 
ances being many and the windings long, I shall merely skim | 
the pinnacles of things. I will frankly confess, however, | 
that if ever a ray of joy shot through my soul’s gloomy cham- | 
ber, it was at the moment of iny depafiure from Gotham—for | 
Thad long been restricted to that vestibule of life, as it were, | 
and that evening the surrounding. landscape loomed beauti- | 
fully in the perspective : *”Iis distance lends enchantment | 
to the view.’ {[ was about to cease gnawing the bones ol | 


misery and put a finger in the world’s pie; I was about to 1 


turn my back on a city with which I was disgusted, and in-| 
deed [ felt as joyful as the amiable old haruspex Umbrigius, | 
when he abandoned crowded, noisy, usurious Rome ; and, | 
sooth to say, if this world is a living animal, as some philoso- | 
phers have attemptcd to prove, then have I inspected its en- | 
trails, Orange Springs—for a more wretched place cannot 

well be conceived ; from which fact, however, [ augur well | 


for the Convention. Pardon this expression of my feelings, || 


worthy Alderman—I am -» accusto:ned to this manner, that | 
whenever I have mounted my Pegasus, he 1esorts to his old 
haunts, as a Yankee nag instinctively stops at every inn. 
My uneasiness commenced in the ‘ Kills ;’ yet it was not | 
that the sea rolled, nor that the scud flew, nor that the spray | 
dashed—Oh, no! fer I have wished myself these a thousand | 
times, in more varicty of measure than Christabel contains : 
it was something more terrible still—it was that musquitoes, 
the genuine gallinippers, began te obscure the sun and beset | 
my ears. They did not bite me, so lean and gaunt, although | 
‘the nearer the bone, the swecter the meat,’ but kept up an | 
incessant hum in my ears. Ah, sooner would I be kicked to 
death by grasshoppers than receive the congratulations of 
such visitors. 


after much solicitation, I held my head still and listened to 
the following words, which he sang with much pathos : 


THR MUSQUITO'S BALLAp. 
When my song to thee is stealing, 
Forget not me ; 
When thy curse ix loudly peating, 
Forget not me; 
When thine eye with rage is Mashing, 
Aud thy unsheathed, teeth are puasthicg— 
When thy hand is downward dashing, 
Forget not me! } 






When the light of day is fading, | 
Forget not me; | 
Though others are in Lethe wading, | 
Forget not me; 
When Night’s pall the world is wrapping, 
Should thy hand, as thou art napping, 
In-tirctiveiy uprise for slapping, 
Forget not me! 


There were others whose notes were more sonorous, but 
none so plaintive. 

“* Having arrived at the ¢ whaling’ town of Newark, T sought 
a conveyunee for the Spa, bait none was to be had, the stage | 
being gone, and the town-horses aillicted with the Cholera ; 
so I made a merit of necessity, and travelled as Dr. Macne- 
ven and Portland Brooks did through Switzerland—on foot. 
At the end of the first mile, I reached a spot whore the road 
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thas bean lifted out of a deep ravine by the Spirit of Improve 


i} with cousideralle bathos. 


But there was one delicate creature in the || 
myriad who manifested a marked penchant for my riglit car ; | 
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ment and a cayalcade of her myrmidons from the banks of 
the Tiffey ; the preeipice is peculiarly hideous, and very con. 
venient for those of a ‘ yaulting ambition,’ who desire an ah. 
rupt entrance into ‘kingdom come.’ A little farther on, 7 
caine to the eutskirks of the town of Orange, which ie situa. 
ted on a right line of two miles in extent, and is like a stg) 
of sausages * in lengthened sweetness long drawn outed wThe 
dogs in this vicimty have tolerably wide throats, and by 
The moon went down, the fishts 
had all expired ; the cata, tiee-toads, bull-frogs, crickets and 
katy-dids were in full blast as we wandered along—~the Ple. 
iads in the sky and I on the earth. Just at the ‘ witehi 
time of night’ I came to the church-yard, and, peering through 
a kuot-hole in the fence, { found it to yawn with remarkable 
solemnity. I can recommend that church-yard to all who 
are in love with desolation. A light from ‘ the:Mansion’ pow 
glimmered through the trees, and I inade tracks thitherward, 
‘* Who's there ?” cried a voice from aloft, as I serenaded the 
door with my knuckles. ‘ A lodger,” was my_ reply, and 
straightway open flew the door. After refreshmg myself, | 
retired, but not to drearm, for I lay till morn with the ‘up. 
written music’ of the tenants of the grove and the pool fill 
ing my ear. ; 

“Day broke anon, and after examining the large hall, which 
I think can accommodate a delegation of two hundred, | 
turned my nose in the direction of the spring and follow&lit 
there ; but, baving acquired an undue impetus in the de 


‘The reservoir of the latter is a decayed wash-tub of the same 
color as dricd yams, its rim embossed with alk manner of 
fungi, and the surface of its contents, greasy and: coagulate, 
exhibiting all the colors of the rainbow. Into this basina 
rill trickles drop by drop, over the edge of a ragged oak-leal, 
from the puncture in an adjacent upright 5. the skeleton ofa 
seat which has seen better days moulders on the brink, and 
| all the cther appurtenances are in perfect keeping with those 
described. ‘Ihe naiad herself is a spinster * inthe sere and 
| vellow leaf,’ and drops au ineffable courtesy, sometimes to 
j} remind you of, and sometimes to thank you for, a small dou 
ceur ; she will supply the delegates with the fluid. with a 
grace. | made many inquiries of her concerning iatiers in 
trust ; she descyibes the frust, when it docs come, as very 
| nipping—the soil as very deliquescent—the winds boisterous 
| to a degree--and the sunshine very rare P. M. I ean speak 
|from experience respecting the quality af the nocturnal 
| gloom, the ferebeding sounds, and the undisturbed solitude 
| of the Spa ; all ef which is respectfully submitted, n the hope 
of eliciting your approbation, by your humble servant, 

Tre Avrnor or ‘ . 
| From the above it will be perceived, then, that Orange 
| Spa is a desirable place for the contemplated Convention of 
| Fugitive Pocts, aud inuch more central than that ‘ Niobe of 
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| nations,’ Wethersfield. Here they can assemble and devise 
; plans for the promotion of their welfare unmolested, as the 
road docs not reach beyond, and the visits of mortals, like 
| those of angels, are yery * few and far between.’ J shal 
therefors promulgate the cali for the assemblage at once ia 
due form : 

I> To all whom it may concern: This is to give notice 
that a Convention of Poetastcrs, Ballad-Mongers, and Sox 
ucteers, is to be held at Orange Spa in the month of Novem- 
ber ensuing, when ‘the melancholy days are come, the sad- 
dest of the year,’ for the purpose of forming some plan for 
the prevention of the increase of poetical misery in the lite- 
rary world, and the annual efflux of disconsolate spirits te 
the most remote and unfrequented corners of the globe.— 
The cases of those who my not forget, who may not wed, 
jand who may not smile again, will be particularly consiter 
ied; while regrets and disappointments in geucral will be the 

order of the day. It is expected that the magnitade of busi- 
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| bess to be laid before the assem'ily will demand its profound 


; 


;attention fora week. Word has licen sent to the clerk of 
| the weather to have his darkest cloads in readiness, aud pw 

vide a tempest every day daring the sitting. ‘The delegates 
| will assemble in the dining-reoi;n of the O. S. Mansion evey 
| morning at ‘the bitter hour,’ when the dirge ‘ Blow, blow, 
thou winter wind,’ &c. will be sung in full chorus—leader, 
| ‘ Abaddon, or the Spirit“of Destruction.’ ‘The speeches fram 
day to day will be interspersed with the singing of the,last 
new ballads by a select cho'r. ‘Fredouiad’ will open the 
| Coavention by an oration on indigenous productions. Mrs. 
Royall is engaged as reporter ; and the * Wandering Piper 
will appear ‘ for one night. ouly.’ ‘Therefore, all ye,of this 
kidney, choose your represeciitatives in the ratio of .qnet® 
five thousand, and despatch them to that place at the stated 
time, to stir up the embers of the dying year, and mopeyia 
the ashes of the scasons. J. 8. Me ; 
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scent, [ slipped up in the surrounding marsh, and came down ~ 
|| plunging one arm fall length into the spring zn medias tes. 
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ee —_ For the New-Yorker, 
NATURE, 

Wira wonder and delight [ walk abroad 
To look on Nature’s face. ‘To me its hue 
Is ever beautiful. I love it still 
In gentle days of Spring, or Summer's pride ; 
In Autumn’s loveliness, or Winter's storms ; 
At Morning's rosy hour, or Noontide’s glare, 
At Evening’s lovely, hush’d, and stilly time ; 
At Midnight’s calm and holy hour of rest: 
‘Through every change of season and of time, 
1 love it still. 

I’ve been a worshipper 
At Nature’s shrine e’en from my childish days— 
Those blessed, glorious days when the young heart, 
Untouch’d by ‘Time, is full of joyous hope 
And happiness ;: when the young eye can look 
On nought but bright and lovely scenes, because 
All things receive their coloring from the mind. 
E’en then, whene’er I waader'd forth to play— 
To gather flowers and pebbles bright—to deck 
The fairy houses which my playmates rear’d, 
With busy hands and feelings of delight— 
E’en then I'd leave them to their sports, and go 
To some lone spot where my fond eyes could roam 
O’er hill and dale, o’er wood and stream and sky, 
And drink in beauty ’till my heart was pained 
With fulluess of delight. 

Long years have pass’d 

And I am chang’d in all respects save one— 
Sorrow hath dimm’d mine eye, and paled my cheek, 
And Care hath plough’d deep furrows in my brow ; 
Sickness and Pain and Penury I’ve known; 
Misery hath clasp’d me in her iron arms 
And eall'’d me all her own—yet still my heart 
Retains its master passion; still it clings 
To its first, last, now sole remaining joy, 
And hoards the treasure as a miser hoards 
The gold he’s count ‘d over countless times. 
Still, still I kneel at Nature’s holy shrine, 
And pour my soul’s deep adoration there. 
Let me but wander forth to some sweet spot 
Where I can look upon the works of God— 
Where I can hear the southing melo:ly 
Of Nature’s tuneful voice—where 1 can feel 
The gentle winds of heaven play round my brow, 
And cool the fever in its burning veins— 
Let me do this, and I’m a child again: 
My heart forgets its bitter griefs and cares, 
And bounds once more with hope and happiuess ; 
My fancy shakes the weary weight of years 
From off her airy wings, and soars on high 
(Gaily as erst she did in Childiood’s day) 
And holds communion with the heavenly orbs; 
My soul casts off its weight of earthly wo, 
And drinks rich draughts of bliss at Nature’s founts. 
Oh! Nature’s voice, her ever murm’ring voice 
Doth say to man, ‘ Heed not the lowly cares, 
The transient griefs of Earth; mourn not for them, 
But train thy soul to its bright home above, 


Then earthly ills will never vex thee more!” E—r. 





From the Portland Advertiser. 
AZetters from fav. Brooks.—No. XCl. 
FLoaence, November, 1335, 
In my last letter [ raced through the Royal Gallery of 
Florence, but in this [ will take you into what is cailed the 
Pitti Palace, now the royal resideuce, where the Grand 
Dake of Tuscany, with his wife and ciiidren, make their 
home. ‘This palace was the house of a Floreutine mer- 
chant of the middle ages, who,. however, exhausted his 
fortune ia building it. The Gallery of Paintings in this 


palace, considering its number, is among the choicest, if 


not the choicest in the world. ‘The Freuch, durimg their 
invasion of Italy, took sixty-four of the best eut of this 
collection to hang up in the Louvre, but these are all 
returned. Salvator Kosa has here distinguished himself 
in some of his ablest efforts, and a batile piece is greatly 
admired. Rubens has landscapeshere. Michael Angelo’s 
Fortes attract great attention, and are great picimres in his 
way—for whether he acted as painter, or sculptor, or ar- 
chitect, he had a way of his own in all he did. Guido’s 
Cleopatra, a demi-figure of the beautiful Queen applying 
the fatal asp to her bosom, is also here. ‘I'he most beauti- 
ful picture of the whole collection, however, and perhaps 
the most famous picture in the world, is Raphael’s Me- 
donna della Scggicsla, as it is called. So famous is this 
work of art, that almostevery engraver of note has attempt- 
ed to perpetaate it. The eye of the most common ob- 
Server could instantly note its extraordinary, its divine 
tenderness and beauty. Raphael is indeed the Prince of 
Painters, one will believe after seeing this. 











But I will not detain you longer in the description of 
the Paintings of the Palace, though I cannot pass over the 
ceilings of some of the chambers, which are uot only emi- 
nently beautiful, but which are, as it were, ever preseut 
histories of the events historical and.classie of the past. 
Venus, Apollo, Mars, Jupiter and Llercules, each has a 
ceiling, on which the most prominent events, with their 
prerogatives, are recorded. in the chamber of Venus, for 
example, Minerva is seen forcing a youth from the arms 
of Venus to place him guder the guidance of Hercules, 
while the Genius of War shows him the laurel wreath he 
ought to aspire after. 
ochus quitting his mistress to go where duty cails him— 


Cyrus dismissing his prisoner Panathea, that he might not || 


be seduced by her charms—Augustus showing Cleopatra 
that her beauty had not power to captivate him, and Mas- 
sinissa sending poison to the Queen of Numidia, that she 
might avoid, by death, the disgrace of sweliing Scipio's 
triumph, are among the subjects that adorn this chamber. 
Once more, let me detain you to describe the Bath of the 
Grand Duchess, so thut you may see how princesses live 
in Europe, and then [I am done with the Pitti Palace. In 
this Bath are columus of verde autique, wiih Corinthian 
capitals of the purest marble, and in the recesses between 
them are four nymphs beautifuily sculptured. ‘The room 
is draped with light blue siik, and silver friage, while every 
ornament is appropriate, the citablature being enriched 
with carvings of dolphins and sportive sea monsters, the 
tables inlaid with marine views, with chairs formed of 
ocean-shel!s supported by silver swans, whose wings con- 
joined make an elbow to repose upow ‘The Venus ol 
Canova, which is in another apirtment of this palace, oi 


the Venus de Medici in the ‘I'ribune, need not disdain | 


such a Bath as this. 
The Giardino di Boboli, or the Boboli garden, is an im- 


The continence of Scipio—Anti- || 


than with all the pietures in the world, for the eye becomes 
acenstomed to their beauty, and ceases to feel its inspira- 
jtion, while the theugbt.that study stimulates, ever agitates 
|and interests the man. ‘This Museum is open to the public, 
like all of the valuable exhibitions in Florence. , 


For the New-Vorker. 
I CANNOT FORGET THER. 
| { cannot forget thee, thou still art as dear 
| As when I enraptur:d would listen to hear 


|| Thy sweet voice at meeting, thy sigh when we parted, 


| E’er thou wert lost to me, or I broken-hearted, 
| Yes! well I remember, thou only true loved one, 





| How fondly I gazed on thy eloquent eye; 
|| And smiled in my pride, as thou gracefully gazed on, 
And thought that to lose thee were worse than to die. 


[ cannot forget thee—my heart will still cherish 
Those sweet halcyon moments, though all else should perish ; 
Though friends should forsake me, and hope should depart, 
Fond Memory will linger around my sad heart. 
I will treasure them still, for I cannot resign 

The thoughts that bring pleasure along in their train; 
Oh! let those fond moments of joy still be mine, 


And I'll share all the ills for those pleasures again. 
a. Ww. 


w. 





FartTHquake in Carapria.—The Journal of the Two 
Sicilies gives the details of a tremendeus earthquake, that, 
in the night of the 24th of April, desolated the district of 
Rosano, in Upper Calabria. The whole of that part of 
the country more or less sustained disasters; bat it was 
felt more severely in the communes of Rosano and Crosia. 











|| in the former the shock wes instantaneously followed by 


mense garden which is atwuched to the Pitti Palace, but | the fall of most of the houses; in the latter, not one tene- 
the modern garden, however, does not give us an idea oi | ment remained. One hundred and ninety-two individuals 


what was in it,—of groves, and woods, aud walks, and | 
temples and fountains, which rank it among the first ol 

those beautifnl places which the people uf Laropean eities | 
ofien enjoy in common with the sovereigns, for this is | 
thrown open twice a week to every body who wishes to| 
enter it. ‘Two Dacian prisoners iv oriental porphyry, a | 
colossal Ceres, a Fountain decorated with a cujussal Nep-| 
tune, staudivg on a granite basin above twenty inches im 

diameter, with the Ganges, N.le, and Euphraies beneath, | 
by John of Bulogua; a Neptune in bronze, surrounded 

with sea monsters and the like, and foar unfinished statues 
of Michael Augelo, are only a few among the many orna- 
ments of this magnificent garden. ‘These are the largest 
gardens iu Italy, and evergreens, the cypress, the fir, or 
the laurel, preserve something of the verdure of summer, 
eveu in the depth of a wiuter, and in a climate too, which, 
whatever others may think of it, | am learning at this 
moment is almost as cold as is the climate of Maine in 
November. ‘The snow covers (20th) the surrounding moun- 
tains, and the cold winds muke a cloak and fire indispen- 
sable comforts. 





fiave perished, and two hundred and forty have been se- 
verely hurt. ‘The inhabitants of the whole communes 
| hastened with laudable alacrity, with their magistrate and 
medical men, to the assistance of the inhabitants, and the 
scene is represented as afflicting in the extreme. The 
populace and the authorities were digging from under the 
ruins the dead bodies of those nearly crushed to death, 
amid the groans of the suflerers—the anxieties—the lamen- 
tations—and the despair of those who bad themselves es- 
caped, but were seeking for relations or friends with 
scarcely a better hope than to receive their last breath. 
Public charity did all that it could to afford immediate 
succor to a people lately deprived of shelter, raimeut, and 
food. ‘The Naples Journal contains a statement which it 
thinks, however, may be exaggerated by the natural ter- 
rors of the imagination in such a catastrophe—that at the 
moment the shock was felt, an ignited meteor was seen 
aloug the shore of the Coenen in the form of large 
flaming beams—the long and deep clefts tore up and de- 
stroyed the fields—that the sea retired 40 paces on one 
side, and advanced the same distance on the other—and 











The Museuin of Natural Listery in Florence, is one of 
ihe greatest collections I have ever seen, and as | have 
often written you before in like cares, i kuow not whether 
a man unskilled in its learning receives more pleasure or | 
pain from entering it. Ilis ignorance of so many millions 
of things, the must common that daily come under his eye, | 
alicts him every room he visits, aud at times he believes 


| 


| ‘A Fair Bustvess Transaction.’—A few miles below 


that on the shore were found volcanic matter, and fish of 
species unknown to the fishermen of the country. It ap- 
pears that the same shock was felt at Ginosa, iv the pro- 
vince of Otranto, and at Craco, in the province of Basili- 
cata, where some honses were thrown down. 





he has spent his days in learning nothing at all, for this || Olean, bordering on the Allegany river, is the “Indian 


ignorance of things, that ongit to interest him among the | 
first, is im such a museum so forced upon his attention, 
that he blushes for himself. Here are anatomical prepa- 
rations in wax and wood—and petrifactious and minerals 
—and the thick-leafed, milky and spongy plants, which 
cannot be preserved in the common way, beautifully rep- 
resented in wax and wood. The hawan body is here 
exposed in its every section, atid by the closest initations 
in colored wax. "The wysteries of nainre, through all its 
processes, even throughout the entire process of gravida- 
tion from week to weck, is here made known to the eye 
There is also a famous represeniation of the progress 0} 
the Plague in the human frame, done in wax, in which all 
the horrors of that duveful pestilence are secu to the very | 





life, as it were, from the moment fwt the pest seizes the |) 
victim, till he is hurled intww the common charnet house, || 


when the lust stages of patrefaction come upon him, and 
the limbs drop off, and the rats and the worm eat his en- 
trails. Quadrapeds and fishes, birds, reptiles, insecis, | 
shells, fossils, minerals of every kind ard name are to be 
seen in te many rooms, Where an apartmen: ie devoted 
to each. As I saw these things, | couia not but think whata | 
beautiful study this of Naiaral Litstory would be for Awer'- 
can women, who, though they cannot deck their chimbe s 
with Raphael’s and Canova’s works, might yetdeck them 


|| upon his chest, began a parley. 
|| say you give me five chiilen’ I let you up: you say you 
| give me three shillen, you no see tv-day, to-morrow, nor yes- 
| terday !”’ 


| Reservation,” inhabited by a remnant, of the Seneca na- 
|ton. Not long since one of the tribe, named John ‘Titus, 
| engaged to deliver a certain number of pine jops to a tra- 
| der in Pennsylvania, for which he was to receive five shil- 
ilings apiece. ‘The trader, however, —_ their delivery, 
|refused to pay over three shillings. John exerted all his 
el quenee to induce his customer to pay the stipulated 

price; but without effect: the trader was inexorable. At 
liength, finding all hisarguments of no avail, John hit upon 
jan admirable plan for the settlement of the contest. Says 
he to the trader—* You and me make bargain: you say 
| you give me five shillen for my logs: now. you say you 
give me only three. [ tell you what I'll do—we'll fight. 
if you lick me, then you give me three shillen: if I lick 
yon, then you give me five shillen.” 

The bargain closed uud the baitle commenced. Fora 
time the success of either party was doubtful ; butat length 
‘ohn, by a coup de main, bronght his antagonist to the 
'eronnd, and holding hin down, with his knees placed 
“ Now,” said he’ “ you 


| Olean Advocate. 





Fux.—* Mauma,” said a little fellow, whose mother had 


forbid his drawing borses and sbips on the mahogany side- 


with such preparations as these, cud muke rooms as bean- || boar | with a sharp nail—* Mamma, this aint a nice house. 
tifal, and more valuabie perhaps, than if the master picc¢s') at Sam Rackett’s we can cut the sofa, and pull ont the 


of art were within them. I do not know which I shoald 


I 


hair, and ride the shovel and tongucs over the carpet; byt 


choose as an orna-nent of an American house, if the choice || here we can’t get any fun at all !” 


were withme, whether it would be the pictures of the Pitti | 


Palace, or the beautiful cases of shelis, fossils, birds, and | Tue Boa Constrictor.—Travellers relate, that the 


reptiles, if you please, in the rooms of the Museum of 
Natural History. Give me a library, with books enough, 
and such studies as these, and I am sure I could be happier 


| Boa Constrictor upon swallowing an ox, leaves the horns, 


which are rather indigestible, protruding from the mooth, 
whence by degress they ultimately rot off. 
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> From the Southern Literary Messenger. 
THE RULER’S FAITH. 
BY MRS. L.. H. SIGOURNEY. 


« Come and lay thine hand upon her, and she shall live,” 


Deratu cometh to the chamber of the sick. 
The ruler’s daughter, like the peasant’s child, 
Grows pale as marble. Hark, that hollow moan 
Which none may help, and then, the last, faint breath 
Subsiding with a shudder! 
The loud wail 

Bespeaks an idol fallen from the shrine 
Of a fond father’s heart. A wither’d flower 
Is there, oh mother, where thy proudest hope 
Nolac’d itself with garlands, and beheld 
New buddings every morn. Father, ’tis o'er! 
‘That voice is silent, which had been thy harp, 
Quickening thy footstep nightly toward thy home, 
Mingling, perchance, an echo all too deep 
Even with the temple-worship, when the soul 
Should deal with God alone. 

What stranger-step 
Breaketh the trance of grief? Whose radiant brow 
Jn meekness, and in majesty doth bend 
Beside the bed of deata? 

“She doth but sleep, 

The damsel is not dead.” 


Matt. ix, 18. 


A smother’d hiss 
Contemptuous rises from the wondering bund 
Who beat the breast and raise the licens’d wail 
Of Judah’s mourning. 
Look upon the dead! 
Heaves not the winding-sheet? ‘hose trembling lids— 
What peers between thei: fringes, like the hue 
Of dewy violet? The blanchi’d lips dispart, 
And what a quivering, long-drawn sigh restores 
Their rose-leaf beauty! Lo, the clay-cold hand 
Graspeth the Master’s, and with sudden spring 
"That shrouded sleeper, like a timid fawn, 
Hides in her mother’s bosom! 
, Faith’s strong root 
Was in the pees spirit, and its boon 
How beautiful! 
O mother, who dost gaze 
Upon thy daughter, in that deeper sleep 
hich threats the soul’s salvation, breathe her name 
To that Redeemer’s ear, both when she smiles 
In all her glowing beauty on the morn, 
And when, at night, her clustering tresses sweep, 
Her downy pillow, in the trance of dreains, 
Or when at Pleasure’s beckoning she goes forth, 
Or to the meshes of an earthly love - 
Yields her young heart! Be eloquent for her! 
Take no denial, till that gracious hand 
Which rais’d the ruler’s dead, give life to her— 
That better life, whose wings surmount the tomb! 
LT 





From the Londun New Monthly for July. 
DELICATE ATTENTIONS. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ PAUL PRY.’ 

_ “ Why, Gingerly !” exclaimed Tom Damper, as he en- 
tered the public drawing-room at Mrs. Bustle’s Buarding- 
House, at Brighton; “ Why, Gingerly ! this is one of the 
finest days of the season, all the world is out enjoying it, 
yet here are you, at three o'clock, sitting alone, on the 
self-same chair, in the self-same attitude, and looking 
through the self-same pane of glass, as at 11 this morning 
when I left you. Whatails you?” 
- Gingerly made no reply; but breathed on one of the 
panes of glass, drew the letter B on it with his forefinger, 
and heaved a deep sigh. 

“* You are the oddest fellow in the universe,” continued 
Damper. “ We have been here nearly a month, yet, since 
abont the third day after our arrival, you have hardly stirred 
out of the house.” 

‘« Jt is a very nice house,” said Gingerly ; and he heaved 
a heavier sigh than before. 

“It was at my recommendation yon came to it,” said 
Damper; ‘“ but, thongh I am not insensible to the merits 
of the inside of it, its outside also has many charms for 
me. Again I ask, what ails you?” 

“ Damper!” said Gingerly. 

“ ae p 

“Damper !” repeated Gingerly, with a sigh. 

“You art that before.” fies 

“ Damper—were you ever in love ?”’ 

“IT was never out of it till [ had turned five-and-forty ; 
but being, at this present talking, within two months of 
fifty, and a bachelor moreover, I should think myself a fool 
were [in sucha scrape now. You, who are by five years 
my senior, of course are not.” 

_Gingerly made no reply ; but, sighing profoundly, took 
his handkerchief from his pocket and smeared out the large, 
flourishing B which he had just before drawn. There was 
a pause of a minute. 

‘* Damper—may [ trust yon with a secret?” 

** Yes—so it be not a love-confidence.” 

“In that case, my dear friend, I shall have nothing to 
thank you for.” 

“ Seriously, now, my dear Gingerly, do you mean to 
say you are in love 2” 

Gingerly expended another sigh, again turnéd towards 
his favorite pane, and reinstated his big, bouncing B. 

“O, Damper!” at length he exclaimed, “if you had a 
heart you wonld feel for me.” 

“T should if [ saw you hanging, or drowning, or suffer- 


ing under any reasonable trouble ; but to feel for an old 
bachelor of fifty-five in love, and for the first time in his 
life, too!—Ridieulous! But, come; J suppose | must listen 
to you, so tell me all about it.” 

“ And who so proper as you for the confidence, when 
you are to blame for the accident?” 

“1!” exclaimed Damper, with unfeigned surprise. 

“ Yes, you,” answered Gingerly ; ‘because but for your 
recommendation, | never shortd have set: foot in Mra. 
Bustle’s boarding-house.” 

“« So, then, it is some one in this house who has smit- 
‘ten — susceptible old heart?” said Damper, with a 
laugh. And he continued: “1 think [ can name the ten- 
der fair one.” 

“To be sure you can,” replied Gingerly. 

“It is old Widow Swillswallow, who eats and drinks 
from morning till night, and is heard by all in the house, 
snoring from night till morning.” 

“Faugh!” exclaimed Gingerly, with a shudder of dis- 


ust. 

“ Or old Miss Fubsworth, who was born on the day of 
the coronation of George the Third?” 

** Absurd!’ exclaimed Gingerly. 

“Then it must be old Widow \WVaddilove; for she is the 
only other lady-lodger here.” 

“‘ Preposterous!” cried Gingerly, somewhat angrily. 
“ Old this, and old that! Is there nobody else you can 
think of?” 

“ There is but one other,” replied Damper; “in which 
case I am sorry for you. You have not the slightest 
chance in that quarter; for Mrs. Bustle is engaged to be 
married to Captain O’ Popper.” 

“ Mistress Bustle! Pooh! Can’t you think of one more.” 

“There is not ene more, except, indeed, her daughter, 
Betsey.” 

“ Well?” said Gingerly. 

“Well?” echoed Damper. 
her.” 

“And why not? She is rery pretty.” 

“True,” replied Damper; “but you forget that she is 
very young.” 

o,” said Gingerly ; that’s the very thing I am think- 
ing about. She is eighteen: a delicious age! Surely, 
now, you don’t pretend that a girl of eighteen is too young 
for me?” 

‘‘ Not a day,” replied Damper, somewhat drily ; “but I, 
who am your junior, should think myself too old fora girl 
of eighteen.” 

“I don’t care for that, my good friend. I am my own 
master, have an unencumbered nine hundred a-year, and 
not troubled with a relation in the world—and—and—in 
short, I’m resolved to marry Betsey Bustle.” Saying 
which he flourished half a dozen B’s with an air of uncon- 
querable determination. 

Damper gave him a twirl round and stared him full in 
the face. 

“ Gingerly,” said he; “ if your head were net as bald 
of hair as an apple, I should advise you to go this moment 
and get it shaved, for you are mad—stark, staring mad. 
Fifty-five and eighteen! If you do marry Miss Bustle, 
look out for sqnalls.” 

“ Of course,” replied Gingerly, with a look of extreme 
simplicity ; ‘I must expect that our children will squall 
as well as other people’s.” 

“ You misunderstand me; I say, if you do marry Bet- 
sey Bustle, remember that there 1s already a lover in the 
case.” ‘ 

“ Damper, don’t say so,” cried Gingerly. 

“ There is,” continued the consoling friend ; * there is, 
or Tam much mistaken. <A favored lover, too: favored by 
the daughter, by the mother, and, which is of no little im- 

ortance, by Captain O’ Popper also—the Captain, as you 

how, being az much master here as if he and Mrs. bas- 
tle were already united.” 

Gingerly turned pale, and hig drops rolled from his brow. 
For some time he was unable to speak. At length, with 
faltering voiee, he inquired of Damper what grounds he 
had for this belief. 

“ Chiefly this,” replied the latter: “I have frequently 
heard her speak to her mother about a certain George ; 
and from the tone in which she always utters the name—”’ 

“Then [ am the happiest man alive!” joyfully exclaim- 
| ed Gingerly.” “‘ My ame is George.” 

“« But,” said the imperturbable friend, “she sometimes 
speaks of hin as ‘ young (ieorge.’”’ 

“ And what then! [ never told her my age ; and she is 
not obliged to know that I am fifty. or so. [tell you, 
what, Damper; that I am the objeetof her tender thoughts 
I am now certain—that is to say, almost certain. Now 
I would have proof of it, and that you must obtain for 
me.” 

“‘T have already told you J will have nothing to do with 
a love confidence,” coolly replied Damper. 

“ But you must, my dear Damper; for this once you 
must—unless you wish to see your poor friend throw him- 
self from the head of the chain-pier souse into the sea.” 

As Gingerly uttered these words with something like 
earnestness, his friend, unwilling to be accessory to euch 





“ You can’t be thinking of 

















a eatastrophe, consented, after some further entreaty, to 
undertake the task :—not without thinking to himself that 


ses 
should Gingerly actually marry the girl, he would be the 
greatest fool in the universe—excepting only the girl her. 
self for marrying him. 
“ Now,” said Gingerly, “I must first of all confess to 
yon that [ am the most timid man alive—I mean in love 
matters—and that is why I have not popped the question 
to mortal woman. Indeed, as to popping the question at 
all, it is a thing I could not do were Tio live a thousand 
years. Pop! ‘To a delicate minded man the very word 
| itself is a horrid word. I could as soon POp a pistol at a 
woman's head as the question at her heart. No: if I sue. 
ceed, as I ain sure I! shall, in ensnaring the heart of my 
charming Betsey, it will be, not by any daring maneuyre 
but by sly approaches, by little gallantries, by delicaie 
attentions, such as the female heart only can appreeiate 
such as no female heart can resist.” ‘ 

“ And when do you mean to begin?” said Damper. 

“| shall astonish you, my dear fellow, | know T chen: 
I have begun. I have already made‘one step in advance 
and I flatter myself you will give me some credit for the 
ingenuity of it. You know the new novel that every 
body is talking abont—‘ The Timid Lover.’ Well; the 
hero, Mortimer Saint Anbyn de Mowbray Fitz-Euatace. 
ville, is a charaeter exactly resembling me—timid as I am 
—something younger, to be sure; but that does not sig. 
nify—and the heroine is very much like Miss Bustle, 
Yesterday I bought the book—paid a guinea-and-a-half for 
it, as I hope to be saved; and sent it anonymously to Bet. 
sey—anonymously—do you mark the delicate attention 1” 

“I do,” replied Damper; “ but, forthe life of me, I can’t 
discover the ingenuity of the proceeding.” 

“ ft consists in this—and that is the point you must assist 
me in. Nearly at the end of the first volume there is a 
situation of great interest, where the timid lover first hints 
at his passion for the heroine. I puta piece of paper into 
the book to mark the place, and Miss Bustle must have 
noticed it. Now I want you to draw from her whether, 
in reading that passage—for I saw her reading it last night 
—she thought of me. If she did she is mine. That I call 
both delicate and ingenious.” 

At this moment Miss Betsey entered the room, and, 
greatly to the satisfaction of Gingerly, with a volume of 
the “ ‘Timid Lover” in her hand. Gingerly having whis- 

ered to his friend that now was the time for experiment, 

e cast a look of ludicrous tenderness at the yon lady, 
stammered a few words which were utterly unintelligible, 
and went out for a walk ; but with the intention of soon 
returning to learn the result of Damper’s inquiries, 

“ Whata funny gentleman!” exclaimed Miss Bustle, os 
Gingerly made his retiring bow.” 

Funny! thonght Damper; that is not a very promising 
epithet for the timid lover. 

“‘ His manners are much altered since he first came 
here,”’ continued Miss Bustle. ‘“* Then he was very talk- 
ative; now he scarcely ever utters a word. And he gives 
one sueh comical looks, too! Captain O'Popper said 
yesterday that one would think he is casting sheep’s eyes 
at somebody or other=though I don’t know what that 
means. But he isa nice old man, afterall. 1 wonder, 
thongh, he does not wear a wig; his old bald head shines 
| so One can almost see one’s face in it. I don't think such 
a very bald head is pretty.” 

It will not be expected that Damper was ynuch encon- 
raged by these observations to proceed on his friend's be- 
half; but, having undertaken his cause, he resolved against 
abandoning it. 

“ Miss Bustle,” said he, “ you are mistaken concerning 
Mr. Gingerly upon one point: he is not old—not remark- 
ably old.” 

© Dear me !”’ exclaimed Miss Bustle; “ how ane may be 
deceived by appearances! He looks a great deal older than 
my poor, dear, dead-and-gone grand-papa, who was sixty- 
| three when he died.” 

“He is nothing like so old as that,” said Damper; “ and 

then, Miss Bustle—and then, he his rich." This last word 
did Damper emphasiz2 in a way to produce an effect—and 
so it did. , ’ 

“ Rich?” responded Miss Bustle; “ is he, indeed ? Lord! 
{| how J should I:ke to have him—for a grand-papa. I dare 
say he is very kind to his grand-children.” 

The J3arped advocate perceiving that he had taken 
nothing by his mation, fell back upon the poiut on which 
‘he had been ehiefly instyycted; and merely explaining, by 
| the way, that as his friend was unmaryied jt was iuepot 
| he should have children. and that, therefore, grand-childrep 
were ont of the question, he went at once to the subject 
of the book. : 

“ Is that a new work yon are reading, Miss Bustle 1 " 

“ Yes, sir; it is the ‘Timid Lover,’ and is ouly justout. 

“ You are fortunate in getting it so early from a ciren- 
lating-library,”” observed Damper, pretending iguorauce 
of the fact. ee 

“ Anxious as T was to read it, I might haye waijed sx 
weeks for it had | depended on the library, and after all, 

erhaps, have been obliged to read the third volume first. 
No, sir, itis a present ; and, although itcame anonymous, 
{ know very well who sent it. What delicate attenpon: 
Oh! And here the young lady placed her hand upon 
her heart and sighed. : 
Bravo! thought Damper; this will do, “ And pry 
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Miss,” said he, “‘ isthere not in it one situation of peculiar 
jnterest? I mean that where the timid lover first hints at 
his iou for the heroine.” _ 

“It is charming,” replied Miss Betsey; ‘it absolutely 
drew tears from me !”’ 

“ And did you think of no one—no one—whilst you were 
reading it?” inquired Damper. : 

“in I did; and I'll tell you in confidence, who it 
was. I thought all the way through of Mr. Gingerly.” 

Well, thought Damper; there is no accounting for the 
freaks of the heart! And that my old friend should make 
a conquest Sf one of the prettiest oe in Brighton!” 

«“ The two characters are so alike! except,” continued 
Miss Bustle, “‘ that Mr. Gingerly is rather the elder of the 

0.” 
aah Yes, yes: I admit that my friend is a litle older than 
the hero, Mortimer Saint-Aubyn de Mowbray Fitz-Eus- 
taceville is represented to be.” 

“ What!” exclaimed Miss Betsey, bursting into an im- 
moderate fit of laughter ; *‘ think of him as the divine Fitz- | 
Eustaceville! Shocking! No; what made me think of | 
him was the nasty old rival, Lord Grumblethorpe, who 
comes in at the critical moment and prevents the declara- | 
tion of love. But Fitz-Eustaceville is so like a certain | 

rson! But wasn’t it a delicate attention, Mr. Damper, | 
on the part of the friexd who sent me the books? And, | 
then, to put a slip of paper into that very place! Oh! it) 
speaks vuiumes |!” ‘ | 

At this moment Mr. Gingerly returned; and Miss Bus- | 
tle being summoned by a servant to go to her mamma, he | 
and Mr. Damper were left together. | 


as she distributed this m copious pore.__ 

company, commended her on for - culinars gst the 
general, but chiefly praised her for the excellence of her 
“* gravy-soup !” 

“ The we good gravy-soup in all Brighton,” exclaimed 

Captain O’ Popper; “and I’m just waiting to hear who’ll 
say to the contrary.” This proposition, uttered with an 
unquestionable brogue, was universally granted : at least 
no one said the contrary. 
Then came three soles to be divided amongst fifteen bo- 
dies. This seemed to be a diflicult operation; but Mrs. 
Bustle performed it with a degree of ingenuity which 
would have done honor to the mistress of any boarding- 
house in England. ‘Two or three times, in the course of 
her occupation, she took occasion to say that this was “the 
poorest fish-day she had ever known in Brighton.” 

* ‘Lhe only three soles in the market—barring the other 
three we let go to the Pavilion,” said the Captain. 

Next appeared, at one end of the table, a roust leg of 
mutton ; and, at the other, a dish containing some five or 
six mutton-chops—very broad and very thick, with long 
tails of fat and gristle depending from the narrow ends of 
them. These were interspersed with thick slices of raw 
onion, and were described by Mrs. Bustle as “ Cutlets aily 
sance peekong”—a dish for which her cook was “ particu- 
larly famous !” 

“ Peckong !" responded the Captain. ‘“ You may well 
say peckong, Madam! and I don’t think there’s anybody 
here will contradict that.” 

The dinner was completed by an enormous [looking] 
gooseberry-pie, which derived its name from the half-pint 





“ Well,” eagerly cried the timid lover; “ well, have you 
sounded her?’ 

“{ have,” was the reply. 

“ She has read the passage in question ?” 

“ Every syllable of it.” 

“ Did it produce any effect upon her?” 

“ Tremendous!” 

“Did she cry? That's the great point. 

“ & bucket-full!” 

“ You delight me, my dear Damper. 
the bit of paper? Did she speak of me? Did she rewark | 
upon the delicate attention ?” 


| 


Did she notice } 


| 





“ Yes, yes, yes, yes,” impatiently replied Damper. “And, 


now, pray don’t teaze me any more abont it.” 


of gooseberries discovered at the bottom of the dish when, 
after some difficulty, a breach had been effected through 
the thick, hard crust over the top of it; together with 
twelve stringy radishes, one lettuce divided into quarters, 
and a small glass bowl-full of lumps of yellow-looking 
cheese, of mouse-trap size and Mac-adam substance. 

“ Shy fare again to-day !” muttered a quiet little gentle- 


Did she cry?” | man at table. 


“Shy what, sir!” exclaimed the Captain. “ What's 
shy, sir? And, by the powers! is it ‘shy’ you are saying?” 

**I—I only spoke, Captain,” mildly replied the gentle- 
man. 

* I'm satisfied, sir,” said Captain O’ Popper. 

“TI declare, Mr. Gingerly,”’ said Mrs. Bustle, “ you have 


~ But my dear, dear Damper; did she speak much about | eaten no dinner: | really l-slieve you are in love.” 


me ? and what was it she said ?”’ 


Gingerly was preparing « languishing look for the espe- 


“ Why—not much: but what she did say was quite con- || cial service of Miss Betsey, when the effort was paralyzed 


clusive.” 


“fT told you so: I knew that by a little ingenious contri- |) 


|| by the Captain’s—— 


“ Mr. Gingerly in love! Ha, ha, ha! At his time of 


ble heart * * * so very delicate an attention * * * yes, 
dear George. for ever!’ q 

Ovuld there have veen the swwallest doubt upon any dis- 
interested mind as to the filling-up of this short conversa- 
tion, or to the terms upon which it iniplied the whisperers 
to stand in relation to each other; it must have been re- 
moved by the unequivocal twist with which Mr. Hobnill 
indulged his mustachios at its conclusion. But Gingerly 
was not in acondition to think rationally. Howcould he! 
He was inlove. He complained of the oppressiveness of 
the heat; expressed his conviction that the thermometer 
must suddenly have risen from seventy-five to a hundred ; 
drew his handkerchief from hiv pocket, and wiped the per- 
spiration from his glossy, bald head. ‘The next minute he 
wondered what could make him feel so cold. Damper 
recommended him toleave theroom. It was notth: room, 
however, that produced these extraordinary sensations in 
him; itwaspartof the company. But lovers, like drown- 
ing men, will catch at the slightest chance of salvation.— 
“T will have proof more relative than this,” mentally ejac- 
ulated he. He bethought him of the torn paper in Zadig, 
one-half of which, when read by itself, was a cutting sa- 
tire, but, when joined to the other, the whole turned out 
to be nothing more than aninnocent love-poem. So may 
it be in this case, thought he: there was something which, 
certainly, was not quite agreeable in what I did hear; but 
had I heard all thet passed it would have been a different 
affair. And, hereupon, he rubbed his hands and proposed 
to Damper that they should have a bottle of port together. 
The wine was biought; and, according to the amiable 
fashion of boarding-houses, it played pendulum across the 
table, os between him and his partner. And did he 
not invite the ladies on either side of him to take wine? 
No. And out of this mark.d neglect of them, he drew 
occasion fur a delicate hint as to the real direction which 
his affections had taken. He filled a glass, gave it toa ser- 
vant, and, in a hesitating, indistinct way, said something 
to her; at the same time pointing in the direction where 
Miss Bustle wus placed. The girl crossed the room, and 
stood, with the salver in her hand, between the young lady 
(who was intently occupied in paring an apple) and Mr. 
Hoboill. ‘To Gingerly this was an awful moment. He 
felt that he was comuitting a declaration. His tongue 
clove to the roof of his mouth: not a syllable could he ut- 
ter. He screwed his lips up to the circumference of a pin- 
hole, looked hearts and darts, but dared not, for some time, 
raise his eyes from the table ; and when, at length, he did, 
they met those of Mr. Hobnill! 











; 


vance, by a few delicate attentions, I should makt my way | life! Ha, ha, ha! Well!—better late than never, eh! | 
into her heart.” my old Trojan? Ah! those sheep’s eyes of your own, 
‘* Now, my good friend,” said Damper, gravely, “‘ pre- |; Daddy Gingerly! IL say, Miss Fubsworth!—M rs. Swill- 
pare yourself for a——”’ Damper’s speech, the tendency | swallow !—tuke care ofyour hearts, ladies. Or, come, 
of which would doubtless have been to und: ceive his self- || Daddy; is it Mrs. Waddilove you may happen to be | 
deluded friend, was cut short by the dinner-bell; aud, as | afier?” ‘ . ; Pre 
they descended to the dining-ruom, Gingerly declared his ||“ Sir, I—a—I—beg, sir—a—T must desire—” said Gin- | 
intention to spare neither pains nor expense to win (in his, gerly, (assuming as dignified an air as bis mingled con- 
own delicate way) the affections of Miss Betsey Bustle. | fusion and vexatiou would allow )—* these liberties, sir,— 
Damper sighed for the infatuation of poor Gingerly, and || a—I * oe 
resolved, in his own mind, to save him fromany aggravated || The ogres. a good-natured man at heart, perceiving | 
disappointment, y meee to him, at the earliest oppor- | that he had given pain, apologized—though with far better | 
tunity, and word for word, all that had passed in his con- | intention than tact. ; 
versation with the young lady. | “ Mr. Gingerly, sir; I’m sorry you have taken seriously 
When the friends entered the dining-room they found | what [ meant ouly in joke.” [| Mr. Gingerly bowed, and | 
the = all except two, occupied. ‘These were near the |! the Captain continued. } “1 was wrong, though, and I’m | 
head of the table, at which was seated Mrs. Bustle. Cap-| prepared to confess it.” [Here Mr. Gingerly bowed | 
tain O’ Popper did the honors at the bottom. At his Jeft'| again.] “| had no right to take a freedom with a perfect | 








|| “You are vastly pawlite. With great pleashaw,” said 
Mr. Hobuill, as he took the glass. ‘ Your good health, 
Mr. Ginjawberry.” 

Ere Mr. Ginjawberry (as he was miscalled by his rival) 
had recovered from the shock occasioned by the failare of 
of this delicate little attention, (to say nothing of seeing 
his wine swallowed by the man of all others for whom he 
could heartily have wished it had been poison,) Miss Bet- 
sey had finished her operation un the apple. 

* There, George,” said she, as she presented it to Hob- 
nill, “haven't I done it nicely for you?” 

“ Whatever you do must be nicely done,”’ replied the fa- 
vored youth. 

“‘ Now, George, that is so like you: you do say the most 
elegant things !” 

Gingerly swallowed the glass of wine which stood be- 
fore him; filled again nat swallowed that; filled agaiu 
aud would have done the same thing, had not rece gl 
who had ubserved him, proposed that they should walk. 

Betsey, who had caught the word, intimated to her 





was the lovely Betsey, and next to her was a young man || gentleman like you, sir,”—[Mr. Gingerly bowed almost | 
of about three-and-twenty. This gentleman wore a blue down to the table,]—“ who are old enough 
frack-coat of military cut, a buff waistcoat, and a military || grandfather ;"—[ Mr. Gingerly did not bow, ]—* 
stock. He was dark ; not ill-looking ; had a profusion of || your pardon.” 
black hair; huge whiskers, and mustachtos of the fiercest: || ‘Two maid-servants coming into the room with the des- | 
nuch, indeed, as might well have excited the envy of one | sert—oue bringing a plate of apples, and the othera plate 
of Napoleou’s Old Guard. He smelt strong of cigar, | of biscuit !—diverted the attention of the company from | 
and was clerk to an attorney at Shoreham. ‘This person- || the affair; and Mr. Gingerly availed himself of that oppor- | 
age was nv other than George—the George—Mr. George || tunity to be seized with a fit of coughing, and to cover his | 
Hobniil. \| face with his handkerchief. When he had recovered from | 
Gingerly cast a longing look towards the end of the table || this attack, he bad the gratification of hearing the following | 
where was seated his beloved, but there was not a place | portion of a conversation between Mr. Hobnill and Miss 
vacant within eight of her. Mr. Hobnill, who occupied || Bustle. As it was carried on in an under tone he over- | 
the seat for which the former would have given one of his || heard no more of it than is here reported. 
ears, and whom he now saw for the first time, he inwardly || “* Now don’t deny it, George.” 
wished—a long way further off than Shoreham. “ Paw my life, not the slighest ideer.” ae 
“ Mr. Gingerly,” cried Mrs. Bustle, “as L know youare || “I'm certain * * * because * * * Fitz-Eustaceville | 
a lady’s man, I have reserved that seat fur you. You are||* * * slip of paper * * * if any one else dared. the con- 


fortunate to day in having a lady on each side of you.” || sequences would * * * Captain O'Popper * * * style of | 
This she uttered in a tone of patronage : at the same time || the thing * * * so like you, you creature!” | 
pointing to a vacant chair between Gingerly’s prime hor- ||“ If you wont believe me I can’t help * * * Paw my 
rors—Old Widow Swiliswallow and Miss Fubsworth. |! honor * * * piece of impawtineuce * * * horsewhip * * * | 
Damper was placed next to Widow Waddilove. really the least ideor.” 
“Come, Mr. G.” mumbled Miss Fubsworth, “come || “ Now, it’s of no use, George * * * sweetly pretty * ‘ . 
between us ladies. We old folks are always best together.” || { knew you'd deny it * * * if you were to swear it L 
The earth did not opeu and swallow Mr. Gingerly at a 
gulp, as he wished it might, for at the noment of the utter- 
ance of these words his eyes met those of Miss Bustle. 
The dinner was provided with the usual boarding-honse 
munificence. First, was served a huge white tureen, full 
to the brim of a nankeeu-colored liquid, on the surface of 


which floated a few chips of toasted bread. Mrs. Bustle, 


George, and of course 
lent monster! * * * delicute attention.” 
** * * will think so, why, aw. * * * 
“ Now that’s quite sufficient to * * * O. George! * — 
elegant expedient * * * fully appreciated * * * even had 
1 ever given you cause to doubt; but, now * * * suscepti- | 








to be my || should like a walk. 
and [ ask | could not help considering as a delicate hint on the part 


wouldu't* * * folly to deny * * * you have a right, dear } 
** * been any one else * * * inso- | 


mamma that, as she had not been out all day, she also 
Gingerly, ewboldened by what he 


of the young lady, and perhaps, rendéred somewhat less 
diflident by the wine he had taken, asked permission to 
offer the young lady his arm. 

“Surely,” said Mrs. Bastle. 

Gingerly was oun his Jegs in an instant; and cast a look 
at his friend Damper, which, literally interpreted, meant, 
“ What is your opinion of affairs now?” 

“O dear! mamma,” exclaimed Miss Betsey, ‘ impossi- 

ble! only think! —The idea, you know !” 
| “Nonsense! my love,” replied Mrs. Bastle; “ there 
| can be no sort of impropriety in your walking with Mr. 
| Gingerly.” 
|. “Confound her impudence !"’ muttered Gingerly. 
“None in the least, Betsey,” said the Captain; “it is 
| 








not as i i" 

“ Captain O’Popper,” said Gingerly, eagerly interrup- 
ting him, as if apprehensive of a disagreeable conclusion 
to the speech; “Captain O’Popper, I—a—Mirs Bustle 
and l—a—”" Then turning to Hobnill, he said in a ta- 

| king-it-for-granted tone and with somewhat of an air of 

triumph—* You are going to Shoreham, Sir.” 

| + Paw my life,” replied Hobnill (half addressing himself 

| to Betsey )—*“ Paw my life, | hardly—I am not pawsitively 

obliged, but—” : 

| Noa, no, George,” said Betsey; “ there is no occasiolt 
for your returning to-night Come and take ove turn with 
this gentleman and me on th® Cham-pier; aud when we 

| have brought him home again I shall want you to walk 

| with me to my Aunt Heathfield’s at Preston.’ 


’ 
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“7 am afraid, my love,” said the considerate mamma, 
“ you will be too tired to ge tv Prestan the eveutng if y--= 
walk much now.” 

“So I should, mamma,” eagerly replied Miss Bustle ; 
“so I think [ had better walk by-aud-by. Had n’t we, 
George?” 

“Tired!” exclaimed the Captain. “It’s mighty ridicu- 
lous for young people to talk about being tired. What is 
it you are made of? Why, look at Mr. Gingerly there! 
He does not appear to be very strong on the pins; yet I 
dare say he, even at his age, could contrive to walk that 
much,’ 

Again was Gingerly seized witha fit of coughing, which 
compelled him to conceal his face with his handkerchief. 

“T hope, my dear Gingerly,” said Damper to him, as 
they were taking a stroll along the Marine Purade, “ { hope 
that by what you have observed this afternoon, you are 
cured of your folly. I speak to you as a friend, and with 
a friend’s freedom. I observed all that passed, though, 
for want of opportunity, I made no remark to you upon 
it. "Tis clear the girl likes that vulgar puppy, that impu- 
dent attorney-ling, aud looks on him as an Apollo upon 
earth. Rely on it you have not achance. You have his 
black bushy head, huge whiskers and fierce mustachios, 
together with your own superabundant thirty-odd years 
against you. So give it up, my dear fellow ; like a sen- 
sible man, give it up at once.” 

* No,” replied Gingerly ; “I am more determined upon 
the point than before. The affair has taken precisely the 
turn I could have wished I did not expect her to sur- 
render at the first shot—I should have been disgusted if 
she had done so. But herreserve! her modesty! Did you 
not observe her timid acquiescence in my invitation to a 
walk?” 

“*Timid acquiescence,’ you call it! Uncquivocal re- 
pugnance.” 

“ Maiden coyness, I tell you. And then, that natural 
little piece of girlish hypocrisy reserted to for the pur- 


pose of concealing her real feelings! Did you mark that? | 


mean her pretending to prefer a walk with that insignili- 
cant, impertinent, ill-bred vulgar ! D—n the ugly ras- 





cal !—Dam per ; if Mrs. Bustle allows fellows of that sort | 
to sit down at her table, no gentleman will remain in her | 
No, no: | 


house. We'll go home at once and tell her so. 
George Gingerly is not the man to give in to a rival of 
that stamp.” 

“Go on, if you will,” said Damper ; “but the farther you 
proceed the more uncomfortable will you find yourself.” 

“ By dint of delicate attentions,” said Gingerly, * I'll 
carry her against the world!” 

** And well have your ‘ delicate attentions’ already served 
you!” exclaimed the consoling Damper. “The tirst—the 
book—has turned to the advantage of the amiable Mir. 


George Hobuill, who, spite of his owu resolute abnegation, | 


is enjoying the entire credit of it.” 

“ Not he!” replied Gingerly ; ‘a coarse-minded fellow 
like that, would never be suspected of any thing half so 
elegant. 
that a little too fine. But the secoud—the wine—what 
say you to that? Fifty guineas to a shilting, if that Lob- 
nill, or Hobnail, or whatever his vulgar name may be, had 
not swallowed it at the very monrent when But Vil 
paola the fellow if [ meet him again. Vl overwhelm 

tim with ridicule, and break his heart that way: I’il call 
him Hobnail!” 

It was half-past nine. They returned to their quarters 
at Mrs. Bustle’s. In the drawing-room they found the 
Captain and Mrs. Bustle, in one corner, playing cribbage ; 
aud, in another, was the quict little gentleman, faustasivep, 
with a newspaper on his knees. Reclining on a sola was 
a youngish man, evidently dressed at some leader of fash- 
ion who unquestionably knew what he himself washout; 
whilst the costume of the imitator, approaching, though 
but very little, towards caricature, proved that he (the im- 





itator) did not. "This Exquisite was engaced in picking 


his teeth; and (as a subsidiary employment) skimming a 
new hovel which he had just procured from a circulating- 
library. 


casionally made a pencil-note in the margin. 
“ You dou’t say so!” “1 shouldn't wonder!” “* Tolarible 


good!” * Abommanuble bad!” ‘The commentator (as he 
afterwards turned out to be) was one of the “ Sweetly- 


pootty-petturn-Mem” geutlemen from the Emporium ef | 


Fashion in Regent-street. But the principal group in the 
room consisted of four elder!y Jadies in petticoats, and 
three other old women in trowsers, whe were squabbling 


at a game of penny-loo, and, in the best-bred way mnagin- | 


able, accusing each other of cheating! 

Gingerly looked around hi: inthe hope of finding Miss 
Betsey, but she was not present. *"Lhen,” thougat he, 
*‘she is fatigued by her walk end has retired for the might.” 

As the clock struck ten, the Captain said to Mrs. Bustie, 
“ This is rather too late for Betsey to be ou:.” 

** Not at all,” replied Mrs. Bustle ; “ George, you knuw, 
is with her.” . 

A certain athletic Irish officer in the Life Guards, whose 
nerves were not easily disordered, said, when endeavoring 
to illustrate the effect produced upon hin by some sudden 


and, +--+ Shock, “It threw me into such a state, (and 
truth compels me to confess it,) that, by Jasus! you might 
have knocked me down with a poker!” 

An instrument of much less power would have served 
to prostrate Mr. Gingerly, upon hearing the words ut- 
tered by Mrs. Bustle. 

Five thinutes passed away—ten—fifteen—twenty !—but 
no Betsey appeared. Gingerly uow computed the time 
" seconds, and each second appeared to him an hour.— 

e went to the window and peeped: he went to the door 
and listened. His bald head was streaming—he consulted 
the thermometer, and was astonished to find that it indi- 
cated no more than 70°. At length at eleven o'clock, 
Miss Betsey, accompanied by her George, returned. 

“ And how did you find your Aunt Heathfield ?”’ inqui- 
red Mra. Bustie. 

“Quite well, Mamma. And I have promised to go to 
her on Saturday and remain tili Monday. And George is | 
to come and take me there; and then he is to come over | 
and pass the Sunday with us; and then George is to come | 
on Mondity and bring me home again. And, O Mamma! 
Cousin Harriet is come home from school, for good; and 
she is so delighted with George!—now don’t deny it,| 
George dear; you know it’s true—indeed, I told her that | 
if I were not certain I should be jealous.” | 

“Come, Gingerly,” whispered Damper to him, “ go to: 
bed.” But Gingerly was rivetted to the spot! 

“ And, O Mamma!” continued the young 
went iuto M’Scedling’s Nursery, and saw such beautiful 
flowers ! George insisted on buying some for me. I chose 
four myrtles, four jessamines, four red roses, and four such 
beautiful white roses! But they would not sell them for 
less than a guinea-and-a-haif; and, although they are such | 
loves, I would not allow him to give so much for them. A} 
guinea-and-a-half again, indeed! That would be too much.” 

“'Too much!”’ exclaimed the Captain; “by the Pow- 
ers! and I think so too. He had better save his money 
for the occusion.”’ 

Again Damper whispered his friend “ to bed.” 

“Well,” suid Betsey, “1 have such a passion for flow- 











i 
lady ; “we || 


Sp 

There! thought Gingerly, as he retraced his steps % 
Brighton; I think, my military gentleman, that 1 
now done your business for you. The hint about strew. 
ing the road to her heart with flowers was pretty plain: 
and I have strewed itto the tune of two-pound-ten. ‘The 
card is ingeniously contrived, though sending it is a bold 
step, certainly; but it will prevent mistakes. At 
rate, Master Hobnail, you shall not smuggle my trophies 
this time. ‘ These, the fairest of the vegetable creation, 
to the fairest of the human creation!” ‘That’s a touch 
above an Attorney’s clerk, I flatter mysclf.. A delicate 
attention and elegantly coutrived ! 

For reasons best known to himself, Gingerly, on this 
particular occasion, took his breakfast at the York. His 
walk had given him an appetite, which he inflicted, in al| 
its vigor, upon the cold chicken, and ham, and eggs, and 
rolls, which were placed before him. ‘This ended, he re. 
turned to Mrs. Bustle’s; and appeared in the eating-room 
just as the general breakfast was served. The party con- 
sisted of the same persons as were assembled at dinner on 
the day before, said Hobnill was seated next to Miss Bet. 
sey as upon thatoccasion. Gingerly was so fortunate as 
to find a chair immediately opposite to his idol, and next 
to him was his friend Damper. 

“ Don’t you take any thing, Mr. Gingerly ?” said Mrs, 
Bustle to him, after he had sat some time unoccupied at 
table. * 

= I'll take half acup of weak tea, thank you, 
Madam,” replied he, in a tender tone, and with a sigh. 

“ But don’t you eat any thing, sir?” 

‘«« |——I have no appetite,” was the reply, abd with the 
same accompaniments. 

“Then, decidedly you are in love,” continued the lady. 

By the most fortunate concurrence of circumstanees— 
(fortunate for Gingerly’s cause)—even while Mrs. Bustle 
was uttering these words, Jenny, one of the maids, enter- 
ed the room 

“ Please, mum,” said Jenny, “ hasn’t nobody ordered 








|| no flowers to be sent here ?”’ 


Gingerly turtied pale, and his heart beat against his side 





| pol - 

|| ers, that scatter the road with them, and I’m sure it would | 
' 

Gingeily’s countenance brightened. 


sro to. bed.” 


lead to wy heart.” i| 


Hle wished “ good night” generally. “Good night to | 


as if it would have jumped through his waistcoat. 
“ Not that Lam aware of,” replied Mrs. Bustle. And, 


“ Come,” said he || having looked enquiringly round the table without recei- 
to Damper, (at the same time rubbing liis hands,) “I wild | 


ving any reply, she continned: “ No, Jenny; it is a mis- 
take ; they are not for here.” 
Jenny went out, but presently returned. ‘“ Please mum, 






4 





up with a significant * Ahem!” But no effect was pro- | says Mrs. Bustle’s boarding-house quite distinct; and he 
duced by the perpetration of this heart-breaking ridicule. | had a card to leave along with them, only he had the mis- 


Though—ahem !—it is possible L might have cut |; 


For the benefit of future readers, as weil as to | 
exhibit his own fine taste and profound judgment, he ve- | 
These notes | 
were brief but pithy; as,“ What stuf!” “Not so bad.” | 


“Good night, Mr. Ginjawbread,” repiied Ilobmill; and 
there was a general laugh. 
Utterly confused, bowing very low, placing his hand 
upon his heart, and attempting tolook—a look !—he stam- 
mered forth, ** May light slam—Miss Bet—l mean, Miss | 
|| Eliz—Miss—May your downy pi!—Oh! Miss Bets—goo— | 
good afternoon.” He left the room; and as he closed the 
|, door he fancied he heard a titter, and something about! 
| ‘sheep’s eyes.” When he had reached his room, he rang! 
for a servant, to whom he give particular orders to call | 
him at five o’clock ! 

Seven o'clock of the following morning found Gingerly 
at M’Seedling’s nursery. The plants which had been se- | 
|| lected by the charming Miss Betsey Bustle stood in a place | 
| apart, exactly as she left tem. 
| gerly’s heart palpitated. 
“ What is jour price for these plants?” inquired Gin- 


geily. 





* Maybe ye’re wanting them, sir,” said M’ Seedling ; “if | 
| $0, yeu uo find their like within ten mile round.” 

| “* What is the price ef them !”” repeated Gingerly. 

| “FT refused thirty-five shillings fer them yester-e’en, 
| which was offercd me by a young meciitary gentleman and 
| his wife, as | gues.” 

| *D—n the military gentleman!” impatiently exclaimed 
Gingerly; who, although he knew how much it was that 
M‘seedting had aciually demand:d for his plants, yet he 
did not choose, by correcting the man’s memory, to ex pose 
his own knowleage of whet liad occarred on the previous 
evening. “ D—n the melitary gentlemen! What do you 
ask for that lot of plants!” 

© Weel, sir,” replied the nurseryman; “Tm just think. 
iv’ Leanna ia conscience tah’ less than twa pund”— 

Gingerly’s baud was instantly in his pocket. 

“"Pen,” added the wily professor of the most innecent 
and mest ancient calling on earth. 

Gingerly pad the man the siim he demanded, though 
not without a passing reflection in his own mind on the 
unsettled meaning of tie term * couscignce.” 
|  * Now, said Guay tly, “Po have paid you handsomely 
|| for these things, aud E shall expect in retnrn that my mn 
| structions will be stitetly attended to couceruing the de- 

livery of them. ‘Phey amust be left at Mes, Bustic’s board- 
| ing-hen-e, at Brighton, at half past nine precisely. Should 
j, the carrier be asked who seat tem he must say hedoesn’| 
iknow. Ele must simply leave the plants and, along wet 
them, this ead.” Saying which, he icok a card fiom hir 
| pocket: and, having scratched through his own name. so 
jj carefully as to aiiow of its being read, he wrete on the 
| other side: * Thesc, the fairest of the vegetable creation, 
| to the fuirest of the human creation.” 


| 





| 
| 


As he beheld them Gin- |; 


T instant LE saw then. 


fort’n’ to lose it by the way, which, howsomever, isn't of 


| no consequence, as he has found the house without it.” 

Gingerly’s heart sank in his bosom. 

“ Do go, Betvey, my love, aud see what all this is about,” 
said Mrs. Bustle. 

Betsey obeyed. Scarcely had she left the room, when, 
with eyes sparkling with joy, she bounded in again. 

“O, George!” she exclaimed, “ how very foolish of you! 
| It is a delicate attention, truly delicate, indecd! but you 
| shouldn’t have done it.”’ 

“ Pone it! done what?” inquired George. 

“« Now, how silly it is of you to pretend astonishment, 
George, dear—Go, Jenny, and see those flowers taken 
very carefully up into my room.—O, Mamma! they are 
such loves !—It is very foolish of you, George; but, cer- 
| tainly, never any thing in my life gave me half so much 
| pleasnre !”’ 

| “ Pauw my life, Betsey, Um perfectly ignorant of what 
you mean ;” said Hobnill. 

“Yor ridiculous creature! where is the use of denying 
| it, when they are the very plants, every one of them, which 
I selected last night, end you tried to bargain for.” 

“I sawienmly declaor ‘ 

* What's the meanig of all this?’ exclaimed Captain 
(Popper. “if you didu’t send Betsey those plants, Mr. 
George, why, somebody else did; and as nobody else has 
‘the smallest right in ‘he nuiversal world to take such a lib- 
lerty, that other somebody, whoever be may be, isan imper- 
jtinent fellow. ‘There's a bit ef logie for you. Bat T'll 
beat about tll E discover who this somebody is; and then 


| you, Mister—ilob-nail,” said he to his rival; and brought || the man says he is sure on it as how they are for here ; he 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| 





| , 


‘| we sha!l see whether Mr. Semebody or Cap:ain O’ Popper 


jis the best man atten paces.” 
| © Lord, sir!” said Petsey, “it is George.—Now—now, 
hold your wngue, George, and den’t deny it, unless you'd 
make me very angry i knew them every one again the 
Besides,” added she, (at the same 
| time bestowing apou hun a tender look, and gently placing 
ithe tips of her delicate fingers ou his arm,)—** besides, 
dear George, it is so completely your style of thing!” 
George, finding denial to be im vain, relinqnished the 
contest. He looked at his watch, rose from table, and an 
nounced the necessity of bis return to Shoreham. - 
That’s something, avd be hanged to him! thought Gur 
gery . wee : ; at F 
“And must you ge back this morning, George 7” mqut 
| red Betsey. “* Weil, if you must--—But just stop a te- 
went.” She ran out of the room, aod, after the lapse of 
| a few minutes, returned wich a handful of flowers. ‘ Here, 
| George,” she said (as she plac-d ene of them in his but- 
‘| ton-hole, and put the others, carefully made up ina sheet 
| of writarg-paper, into his hand) “take these. +} plucked 
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" perate act.” 





‘ went into Tappen’s Library. 





. the gentleman, your champion, was wounded.” 


. heart, he has authorized me to—— 


* gerly Gwith a lackadaisical air, and his left arm in a sling) | 








some of the most beautiful of them for you, for no one 
has a better right to them than you. Good bye, George! 
—And,.George; ‘be sure yon come back todinner to-day, 
for I shall want you to walk with me to Aunt Heathfield's 
agaim this evening.” ; . ; 

The feelings of poor Gingerly, during this scene, may 
be (to use a phrase the originality of whiel is not insisted 
upon) may be more easily conceived than described. The 
rival having fairly taken his departure, Gingerly rose from 
his seat, walked.to the window, back again to the. table, 
resumed his seat, rose, walked towards the fire-piace, once 
more to the window, then to the door, and—out he rushed. 

«Js your friend ill?” said Mrs. Bustle to Damper. 

“J fear so,” replied Damper; “I'll follow him.” But 
Damper knew very well the cause of his friend’s disorder. 

Damper sought Gingerly all over the house, but he was 
nowhere to be found. He then went out—paced the Ma- 
rine Parade—towards the Steyne—East Cliti—West Cliff 
—ap one street—down auother—looked into ail the libra- 
ries—but to no purpose. He neither saw, nor could hear 
any thing of Gingerly. He became alarmed. He weut 
to the Chain Pier, and walked, hurriedly, to the end of it. 
But there was no Gingerly! ‘Can he have been so 
rash"* excliimed Damper. One of the men belonging to 
the Pier was sitting smoking a pipe on the signal gun. 
Damper approached him. With some hesitation Damper 
said, “ Pray—pray, my good frien¢—have yon seen an 
elderly gentleman throw hiuself into the sea within these 
two hours?” 

The man deliberately took his pipe from his mouth, did 
what smokers are in the habit of doing upon such an occa- | 
sion, aid after leisurely scratching his head, said— 

“ Au elderly gentleman, sir!—Let me see !—an elderly | 
gentleman. Why—a—no, sir, I can’t sayasT have. But 
if L should see e’er a one in the course of the a’ternoon, 
where shall [ have the pleasure of letting you know ?” 

Damper retraced his steps, and svon, to his great joy, 
found Gingerly. ‘The Jatter allowed bin no time to speak, | 
but thus, at once, accosted him :— } 

“ft is awful! truly awful! Wonld you believe it? 
That rascally attorney's clerk who walked off with those | 
flowers—with the credit of the litte act of gallantry, too— 
they were my flowers—it was I who sent them.” 

“i would have sworn it,” replied Damper. “ To re- 
peat Miss Betsey’s words, it wax ‘so completely your; 
style of thing.’ Bat let me congratulate you on finding | 
you alive: [ began to fear you bad commutted some des- | 








“ Why, no, I have not yet dune so. An ingenious ex: | 
pedient has occurred to me ;—PFIl try it—1 don’t think it 
can fail, for the dear girl has a great deal of feeling.” 

“ Trae,” replied Damper, “ but not one particle for you. 
Be wise, book a place iu the four o'clock coach, and re- 
turn to town. All your ingenious expedients, all your 
delicate attentions, have turned to the advantage ef the 
interesting Hobnill; and take my word for it thai——” 

“1 won't listen to any thing you can say,” cried Gin- 
gerly, interrupting him. “ ‘This cannot fail—at least if you 
will second me in it.” 


For some time Damper refused to have any thing more | 
to do with. the affair; but, upom Gingerly’s promise that, | 


should his next delicate attention be no more successful 
than the others, he would abandon the pursuit of the fair 
Betsey, and return to his quiet chambers in Lyon's Lan, 
Damper undertook to assist him. 'Thus pledged, he lirt- 
ened patiently to Gingerly’s instructions; the result of 
which is now to be shown. 

“Yon seem agiiated, Mr. Damper,” sail Betsey, who 
Was sitting alone in the drawing-room when he entered. 

“Why, the fact is, Miss Bastie—1—Ii am afraid to ac- 
quaint you with it, but sooner or later you must hinow it ;” 
replied Damper, who was almost ashamed of the ridicu- 
lous conimission he had undertaken. 


” 


“ Good Heavens! what has happened !” exclaimed she. 


* Why—this morning, a gentleman, a certain gentleman, 
Scareely had he entered, 
when he heard another gentleman mention your name in 
a way not altogether respectful, 


He struck the other; a challenge ensved ; with.n an hour 
afterwards they met on the Downs; exchanged shots; and | 


* Wounded ! who was it?” inquired Miss Bustle. 

Now comes the trial, thought Damper.—* It is one,” | 
said he * whe takes the deepest interest inevery thing that ! 
coucerns you. In short—for the circumstances of the case | 
compel me to speak out—he etitertains for you the most | 
unbounded affection; and, as you already possess his} 
” j 

Betsey Bustle fainted! Damper rang the bell viclently. } 
Tn a moment there was Mrs. Bustle, se volatile, Captain | 
(Popper, hartshorn, George Hobuill, burnt browu paper, | 
and all the lodgers. tn the midst of the confusion, Gin- 


entered the room, and stood, unperceived, behind the | 
crowd which was pressing about the fainter. Not a litile | 
delighted was he at the effect produced by this, bis last, | 
and most ingenions, expedient. 


jj ridiculous in the eyes of none bat of an old and trusty | 


This, the gentleman,— | 
that is to say, the ceriain goutlemanu,—could not endure. | 


SELECTED, LITERATURE. 
ES 


“ Betsey, my deor, what is the matter ?”’ echoed George. 
Either these sounds, or the burut brown paper, or the 
harishorn, or the sal volatile, or, perhaps, the suffocating 
pressure of the persous about her—a circumstance inevi- 
table. on occasions of this nature—revived her. She open- 
ed her eyes; and the first object she beheld was Peorer: 
kneeling at her side, and officiating as administerer of the 
bnrat brown paper aforesaid. She burst into a flood of 
tears. As svon as she was sufliciently recovered to speak, 
she threw herself into his arms and exclaimed: ‘“ Ob! 
George! how could you be so fvolish as to expose your 
dear, you precious life, on my account? Had anything 
fatal happened tv you I should have gone distracted! But 
whereabouts are you wounded?” 

“ Wounded!” exelaimned George, in utter amazement ; 
“ wonnded! What en ideer! Paw my honor I—” 

“ Now don't deceive me, George; let me know the 
worst. But yon’re endeavoring to conceal it from me is 
so like you! Itis so very delicate! Oh! mamma! after 
this, can you refuse to——” 

‘‘T understand you, my dear child: you have my con- 
sent; and with the consent of George’s parents, the banns 
shall be published on Sunday.” 

“‘ George,” said the Captain, “I didn’t think you had so 
much in you. But you are a brave fellow: so, as to the 
consent, by the powers! I say ditto to that, And Mrs, 
Bustle,” said he im a whisper to the lady, ‘as we are both | 
in a consenting mood jet us consent to marry ove another | 
at the same time.” 

“Oh! Captain!” was the lady’s laconic, but expressive 
reply. 

nguty, pale, and trembliug from head to foot with | 
rage and disappointment, was about to rush forward and 
explain; but he was restrained by un admonitory gesture 
from his friend. 

“ My dear Gingerly,” said Damper, taking him aside ; | 
“remember your promise: the four o'clock coach and | 
Lyon's Inn. Keep your own coungel: so shall you appear | 








friend. Your ingenious contrivances, from first to last, | 
have all turne:! to the advantage of your rival; nor bave | 
you the credit of being suspected of the smallest of them. 
If you are resolved to marry, say ‘ Will you?’ to the first 
woman you may mect; for, rely on it, at your time of | 
life, you are not likely to entrap a female heart by Deui- 
cate ATrenTiens.” 





SONG OF THE DROWNED. 
BY C. HOFFMAN. 
! 


° | 

Down, far down, in the waters deep, } 
Where the booming surges above us sweep, 
Our revels from night til morn we keep : 
And though with us the cup goes round } 
Upon every shore where the blue waves sound, 
Yet here, as it passes from lip to lip, } 
Aloue is found true fellowsinp; 
For only the Dead, where’er they range, 
"Tis the Dead alone who never change. 

i. 
What boots your pledzes, ye sons of Earth; 
Or to whom ye drink in your hours of mirth, 
When gathered around your festal hearth? 
| Ye fill to Love! and the toast ye give 
Will hardly the fames of your wine outlive! 
To Friendship HL! and its tale is told, 
Alinest ere the pledge on your lip grows cold! 
For only the Dead, where er they range, 
*T is the Dead alone who never change. 

lil. 
Then come, when the ‘belt of Death is hurled,’ 
Come down to us from that bleak, bleak world, 
Where the wings of Sorrow are never furled: 
Come, and we'll drink to the shades of the Past; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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SCRAPS. 
Depication.—A French writer of celebrity dedicated a 
book to Richelieu in terms ofthe most blasphemous flattery. 
But, being disappointed in his expectations, he suppressed 
all his praises in a second edition, und re-dediecated his work 
“ To Jesus Christ.” 


Prorunpity.—Quintilian mentions a pedant who taught 
obscurity, and who was wont to say to his scholars, “ This 
is excellent—I do not understand it myself.” 


A letter was once addressed from Rome “ Alla sua Ex- 
cellenza Seroimfidevi,” in London. It caused much perplex- 
ity at the Post-Office and British Museum, and, after foili 
the acumen of a minister of state, was found to be intonded 
for Sir Humphrey Davy. 

The vulgar Christian era is the invention of Dionysius Exi- 
guus. 

The proverb, ‘ Evil communications corrupt good man- 
ners,’ which is found in Corinthians, is a quotation, intended 
as such, from the Greek poet Euripides. 


Politian, the poet and scholar, was an admirer of Alessan- 
dra Scala, and addressed to her these lines extempore : 
“To teach me that in hapless suit 
I do but waste my hours, 
Cold maid, whene’er I ask for fruit, 

Thou giv’st me nought but flowers.” 
Tn the Latin version of Herodotus, the lowest of the tow- 
ers forming the temple of Belus is eaid to be a furlong thick 


ll and a furlong high ; and some writers, concluding each of 


the eight to be as high, make the whole one mile in height. 
In the Greek text, however, the lowest tower is merely said 
to be a furlong ¢4rough—nothing is said of its height. Stra- 
bo makes the temple a furlong altogether in altitude. 





Canine Sacacity.—A dog, which was accustomed to 
go to Charenton every Sunday with bis master, who went 
thither to chureh, was one day left at home.—He was not 
well pleased with it; but, doubtless, imagining, as we may 
judge by what fullowed, that his master would leave him 
at home no more, he became patient. On the second 
Sunday, however, as he was shut up again, he took his 
measures so well, that they could not catch him a third 
time: he set out from Paris on a Saturday, to go to Char- 
enton, where his master found him on his arrival, and was 
informed that he came to that place the day before in the 
evening. ‘Could a man argue better?’ says Mr. Hart- 
seker. ‘If I stay till to-morrow, (says the dog to himself,) 
I shall certainly be shut up, as I have been twice already ; 
my best way is to set out the day before.’ 

‘This dog could tell the days then,’ some will say. Un- 


|| doubtedly ; that is no extraordinary thing; there are a 


thousand instances of such a kind of sagacity in the canine 
species. Some dogs, iv the neigborhood of a town, never 
fail to repair to it on a warket-day, to get something. 
Those that turn a spit in the houses of Roman Catholics, 
can very well distinguish a fish from a flesh day ; and can 
hardly be brought to turn it on a fisk day, as if it were no 
part of their business. 1 saw a dog, (says Mr. Hartsoker) 
who fasted every Sunday till four o'clock, and it was im- 
possible to make him eat any thing, because a person, who 
uever failed to come to the house about that time, brought 
him his belly full of blanched almonds, which he loved 
above all things; he would not spoil his stomach by eating 
any thing else. 

Can these facts be accounted for without granting that 
those animals have a soul, which .reflects upon their ac- 
tious, remember things past, foresees things to come, com- 
pares ideas, and draws rational inferences from them ! 





OmitTTinG Too MucH.—A green, good-natured, money- 
makivg, np-country Jonathan, who said every thing drily, 





1 

| ‘To the hopes that mocked in life to the last; 

| ‘lo the lips an! eyes we once did adore, 

And the loves that in dexth can delude no more! 

| For the Dead, the Dead, wherever they range, 

| ’Tis only the Dead who never change. . 
American Mouthly Magazine, 


Amenicay ffxnowsm.—The A/gemcine Zeitung, a gazette 


‘ got things fixed,’ and strack up a bargain for matrimony ; 
having no’ particular regard for appearauces, the parties 
agreed to employ a green-horn country justice to put on 
the tackling. lle commenced the ceremonies by remark- 
ing that, “it was casiomary on such occasions to com- 
mence with a prayer, buthe believed he would omit that ;” 
after tieing the kuot, he said, “it -was customary te give 
the married couple some advice, but he believed he would 





| 
| 
| 
| 


published in Vieuna, gives au account of the upsetting of 


omit that; it was customary to kiss the bride, bat he be- 


a pleasure-bout im the river there, by which the Princess || jieved he would omit that also.” , The!ceremony bein 
Adelaide Sephia was precipitated into the water, and || ended, Jonathan wok the squire iby the! button-hole, an 











—— 


Ba. Betsey, my child, what is tio matter?” cried Mrs. 
ustle, 


would have been drowned if it had not been for the heroic || clapping his finger on his: mose, suid, /* ive, it’s: cus- 
exertions of Mr Bell, a young American gentleman, one tomary to give the yagistwate five dolla 1 biliove TU 
of De. Bell, of Charleston, 8. C., who happening to be || omit that!” a | Malthnore: Transcript. 


near in auother pleasure-boat, immediately plunged into 
the river, (without knowing the quality of the iady,) and 
rescued her from awatery grave. Lle was next day tuvited 
to the imperial palace,awhere he was presented, by the 
lovely Sophia herself, with a beautiful breast-pin, studded 
with diamonds, valued at twenty thousand dollags, ,, Qua 
correspondent, to whom we are indebied fur, the paper, 
states that “it is impossible to couceive how high the Na- 
tion Amecricanische stands in this capita), , ‘Phe Aystrian 
Couit is certainly the proadest inParape, yel the arch: 
duke has lately been heard, to say that an American, gan 
Heman is fully ona par with an Aastaan Nebleman,, 

should not therefore be surprised if something (yxther gpew 


| in. ill 
| Prion Cryii.A ‘bit Of a Wag’ ol board’ the Steam- 


Ving feiend of his. 


boat ‘fruity’ Norfolk, Beirly fide! A Wltlé disquieted.’ in his 
slithbets by sotiid legions of felfow lodgers who seemed 
Ito dispinte his eliini to the Berth, called ‘out, sete 
ard {*"Wihiat, tiadska'?” “ Bring me fhe way-bill,” “ t 
for! witisdh 7” “LT Wart 16'se@ iP thes “o80 bags put down 
[ thieir niainés for iis Heitli beYore T'did—if not, 1 want ‘em 
tured out” “"* _. Baltimore Trpsbeript 
) Cuaron or Beauryi—' How onearthdid ret~ m 
i ta be #0 ugly?” asked.a. person of @ very-remarkeble: ok- 
Hoagly owes the reply. itisn’t I 
that am ugly. bE wus bore beautife! pba my nurse swap- 
ped me when L was a Jittle baby, fo! the,o.wd ‘of a friend 











out of this matter—parlicyjar!y as young Beil is, remarka- 





bly handsome and intelligent.” oi ones wus ¢habihersy.whose mother dida't fancy him vor handsome.” 



















, From the Southera Literary 

TO A TORTOISE-SHELL COMB. 
; BY mars. E. F. ELLET. 

; an humble imitation of the style of some modern posts, by the prism 
‘ fancy the most common objects are invested with the of puesy, 
of bots ane the mon common jects are invent wih Une 9 By. 

flung over the earth. . 

THERE is more in thy ounery Ban meets : 

The eye of cold observance. Had'st thou words 

To speak impri secrets, how would al 

Thy silent, chiselled labyrinths resound 

With thought transcending eloquence! Deep thi ge— 

Asd Young ead fond baatioings thet ewell 

ung imaginin t swe 

The Jountsine of a yet astroubled soul, 

Ere to the world its flowings have gone forth— 

Thou hast been witness to. hou hast reposed, 

Preesed by a pearly hand, upon a brow 

Stainless and lofty; and thou hast been worn 

When the full tide of iy and loveliness 

Coureed wildly through her heart, o’erlooking all 

Her regal swanlike grace; moved when she moved, 

= blest = per = ad moeped 
‘o watch the speaki mantling cheek, 

And felt the henghtlent wenhage o— 

Whose classic beauty might a Phidias shame. 


And when the hour of twilight musings came 
And Oe fi mistress in the leafy bower, 
Or by the curtained casement, lay entranced 
Tn all the dreamy Juxury of thought, 
When the soft odors of the sleeping flowers 
Stole forth on dewy wing to visit her, 
And bathe her brow in sweetness—when she looked 
‘To the far, quiet stars, that glanced abroad 
In silent, glorious beauty—thou hast strayed 
Carelessly through the long fair locks that lay 
Like a sun-kindled cloud across her neck : 





Lifting each half unconscious tress in pride, 
Fond gies lingeringly entwining it, 
As loth to quit thy lovely resting place. 


And thou art—ay, sweet shell—more favored far 
To owe thy polish to her gentle touch, 
Than the most ho worshipper who kneels 
Betore her shrine: than he who holds thee now 
Betwixt a reverential thumb and finger, 
Absorbed in admiratien of thy worth. 


Piscatory Remiviscences.—“ Some are born great, 
sowe achieve greatness, and some have greatness thrust 
upon them,” and so it is with angling. Some are born 
fishermen, some acquire the art, and it is thrust upon some 
by necessity. I read myself into it. My first penchant for 
angling was created by that prince of good fellows and 
good srmen, Izaak Walton. I well remember one 

' sunny spring morning, while reclining indolently in my 
little piazza with the ‘Complete Angler’ open before me, 
TI was suddenly smitten with a love for the ‘ cool shaded 
stream’ and the exercise of the angling-rod. What a 
happy time of it hath the fisherman, thought I. How 
qetetly his life passeth away ; his spirits are always un- 
ruffled, and his m unknown to the cares that harrasx 
the rest of mankind. Here aw I, always excited or de- 
pressed, and eternally ruminating upon dollars and cents, 
without ever allowing myself to breathe the pure air of 
heaven in peace. I will turn fisherman, quoth I to my- 
self, aud immediately proceeded to purchase a rod and 
tackle just such as is recommended in the ‘Complete An- 

_ gler,’ mentally repeating all the while, one of honest 

‘s wishes, _ 
“1 in these flowery meade would be, 
‘These chrystal streams should solace me, 
To whose harmonious bubbling noise, 
I with my angle would rejoice.” 

Duly accoutred according to the directions of master 
Izaak, I wended my way with a light heart and impatient 
step, to the slippery banks of old Neuse, chasing and 
catching bee wey 1 pone for bait, as I passed through a 
meadow that lay in my way. When arrived at the river 
l ensconced myself * secretly behind a tree,’ fastened a 

- gtasshopper on my hook, and let it down to the water ‘as 
softly as a snail moves,’ nothing doubting that I should 
soon draw forth a chub of the first water. There I sat 
with all the patienee recommended by the ‘Complete An- 
gler,’ for two good long hours, eapecting every moment 
tonce the writhing grasshopper taken down by some 
mouster of a chub. But nothing disturbed the poor fel- 

Jow’s kicking, except an impndent dragon-fly that alighted 

on him, and sat there, floating lazily on the water and 
basking his bright wings-in the warm sun, very prejudi- 
cially, as I thought, to Mr. Walton’s manner of fishing. — 

About this time I began to have some doubts as to the 

practice of master Izaak’s rules for chub fishing in our 
uncivilized streams, and was pretty well cured of my 
ing mania. I must say though, in justice to my pre- 
ceptor, that I lacked one exsential qualification for a fish- 

erman—devotion, though | swore not an oath, sorely 
tempted as I was. This was doubtless the reason of my 
bad Inck. After seeing the poor opper muke his 

Jast effort to get loose, without the least interruption from 

a chub, I despaired of ever being an angler, and * drew 

up stakes’ to make for home, consoling myself with the 

- reflection that ‘angling is like poetry—meu are born to 


it.’ As ler leisurely along I could not help think. 
ing that I ned beast vastly more taken with the oddities 
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and eccentricities of the devout old fisherman, than with 


the practice of his art in these unromantic regions, and 
inwardly assented to Swift's definition of angling—“ a 
stick and a string, with a fool at one end and « worm at 
the other.” Ever since that day, I have been pointed at 
as the man that fished by the book, much to the gratifica- 
tion of my rustic neighbors, and mortification of myself. 
Southern Literary Messenger. 


GEMS OF SACRED POETRY. 
A version of the Psalms was published in 1642 by Wil- 
liam Slatyer, of which the following is a specimen : 
The righteous shall his sorrow scan 
And laugh at him and say ‘ Behold! 
What hath become of this here man 
That on his riches was so bold ?” 
In the reign of Edward VI. Dr. Christopher Tye turned 
the Acts of the Apostles into rhyme. They begin thus, 
In the former epistle to thee, 
Dear friend Theophilus, 
I have written the veritie 
Of the Lord Christ Jesus. 

A version of the Psalins in 1564, by Archbishop Parker, 

has the following— 
Who sticketh to God in stable trust 
As Sion’s mount he stands full just 
Which moveth no whit, ot pa can reel, 
But standeth for ever as stiff as steel. 

A part of the 137th Psalm runs thus: “If I forgetthee, 
O Jerusalem, may my right hand > her cunning, and 
may my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth,” which 
has been thus paraphrased in a version of the Psaln:s: 

If 1 forget thee ever 
Then let me prosper never, 
But let it cause 
My tongue and jaws 
To cling and cleave together. 
. Southeru Literary Messenger. 





Anecpute or THE Mayor or Tivertoy.—During the 
time when Wesley and Whitfield were gaining so many 
converts in many parts of England, the former came one 
day to preach at ‘Tiverton. ‘This created considerable ex- 
citement in town, and the mayor, fearing some riot might 
ensue, issued his proclamation commanding Wesley to 
desist, as it was dangereus to the peace and good order 
that he should preach in that place. On being remon- 
strated with, he made the following laconic reply :—* I 
don’t see what occasion there can be for any new religion 
in Tiverton? Why do we want another way of goirg to 
heaven when there’s so many already? Why, sir, there’s 
the Old Church, and the New Church, that's one religion’: 
there’s Parson Kiddell’s at the Pitt meeting. that’s two: 
Parson Westcott’s in Peter-street, that’s three; and Old 
Parson Terry’s in Newport-street, is four. Four ways of 
going to heaven! If they won't gu to heaven by one or 
the other of these ways, by they shan’t go to heaven 
at all from Tiverton while I’m Mayor of the town.” =~ 








AstronomicaLty Happy.—A Baltimore watchman go 
ing his rounds 1 tly, etumbled over a stray loater, who 
was refreshing his limbs on the sidewaik, when the follow- 
ing dialogue ensued, as reported by the 'Transcript:— 
“Phat moon don’t shine right,” said James to the watch- 
inn; “it aint right no huw: it shines a sort of edgeways, 
as if it didn’t want to shine, and was forced to it. It must 
be a proud moon, or a monstrous lazy one. A Philadel- 
phia one would cut the shine out of that shining all to 
nothing. Did you ever see a Philadelphia moon!’ “O 
come along ; thisis all moun shine, come aloug.” “ Well, 
if you Balumoreans could’nt have a better muon, you might 
have some decent stars—my stars what stars !—how rough 
the edges are—and they’re all married, aint they—they go 
in pairs I see.” **O you are drunk aud see double. Come 
along” ‘ Well, Vil go in a twinkling—my eyes they do 
twinkle. Come along, watchman, rn take you to the 
watch-house. ‘Them stars are all going handcuffed in 
couples; come along.” And in a few minutes he was fast 
asleep, dreaming of the pre-eminent etfulgence of a Phi- 
ladelphia muon. 





Suprerraxean Animacs.—The Bridgewater ‘Treatise 





From the Loudon Metropolitan for July. 
LIST OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Booth’s Analytical Dictionary of the English Langvage, 

corrected editivn, with sppendix, 4to. 1 

Edward’s Hecuba of Euripides, Porson’s Text,wita Ka- 
glish prose translations aud notes. 8vo. 

Rider’s Principles of Perspective, illustrated with 27 lithe 
erinheridge’s Apostolic M 12 

theridge’s tolic Ministry. 12 mo. 

Eytick’s T bere Thecoures,” New edition, equare. 

Lothian’s Bible Atlas. Third Edition. 24 mo. 

Lothian’s County Atlas of Scotland. New edition. 4to 

_ we -- wn Sunge Se = Rhine. 12mo, 

upplement to Evans’ Statutes, by 'T. r. 2 vols, 8vo, 

Parkin on the Treatment of Epidemic Chole ° _ 

Brel Cycl ped (Geography vo Hi )3 

rit clepedia, (Ge a istory.) 3 vols. 8vo, 

The Florist’s med ney ol. Y : = 

Rennie’s Alphabet of Angling. New edition. 18mo, 

Kirke White's Poetical Works, 32mo. 

Dodsley’s Aunual Register, Vol. LXXVIT.  * 
Mornings with Mama. Fo seriess 18ino. 

Silvertop’s Geology of Granada and Murcia. 

Sandford on Female Improvement. 

Proctor’s Sermons. 12 mo. . 

Thompson’s (Mrs.) Commentary on the New ‘festament, 
2vols. 8vo. 

Historie de France. Par M. Callcott. 180 v. 

' — Introduction to Greek Prose Composition. Part 
. 12mo. 

A Popular View of Homeopathy. By Rev. Thomas R. 
Everest. 8vo. 

Cherville’s First Step to French. Second edition. 

Wood’s (Miss) Meetings for Amusing Knowledge. 12mo, 

Walker’s Beauty in Woman. Illustrated by Howard. 

Winkle’s British Cathedrals. Voll 

Caesars’ Educational Course. (Rudiments of Chem- 
istry.) 12mo. 

1 hp Magazine of Tovleny and —— conducted by Sir 
W. Jardine, Bart. P. J. Selby, Esq. and Dr. Johnson. 1 
June. 8vo. 

An Inquiry into the Pathology, Causes and Treatment of 
Puerperal Fever. By George Moore, Esq. F.R.C.S. 8vo, 

Parkins on the Antidotal Treatment of Epidemic Cholera. 

Reminiscences in Prose and Verse; with the Ep 
Correspondence of any Dicdnguiaaes Characters, and Notes 
and Hilustrations. By Rev. RK. Polwhele. 3 vols. 

‘Syria, the Holy Land, Asia Minor, &c. illustrated. 

‘ Derby, Chester, Nottingham, &c. illustrated. Part 1V. 





Works 1n Precress. , 
Peince Lucien Bonaparte’s Memoirs are now in the Press 
in London and Paris, and as the entire manuscript is com- 
pleted, and in the hands of Messrs. Saunders & Otley, whom 
the Prince has appointed his Publiehers iv England, France 
and America, no delay.in the progress of the work ‘will take 
place, beyond that which will be required for preparing the 
several editions. a 
* Mr. Chorley’s Memorials of Mrs. Hemauns are in consider- 
able forwardness. We understand the work will be a very 
delightful one, containing a large collection of the Private 
Letters, and a beautiful Portrait and View of her house and 
surrounding scenery. i 
The new Dramatic Work which Mr. Bulwer has in the 
ress, will contain Cromwell, a Tragedy, and the Duches de 
a Valliere, a Play, in Five Acts. 
Sir Grenville ‘Temple’s new work on Greece and Turkey, 
is nearly completed, and will be embellished with some beau- 
tiful Engravings from his very valuable collection of Draw- 


ings. 

The floral Telegraph, with Hlustrative Engravings, exple- 
natory of this new and elegant system of communication by 
flowers, is nearly completed. ’ 

A Second and Improved Edition of that very clever and in- 
teresting work, Adventures in Search of a Horse, with eome 
adinirable Sketches, by Cruikshank, is announced for imme- 
diate publication. z : 

Authologie Fraucaise ; or, Selections from the most emi- 
nent Poets of France. Second edition, considerably i 
ved, with many Additional Notes. By C. ‘Thurgar, Norwich. 

ee 

ProversiaL Pourreness or THE Mititary.—An offi- 
cer in India, who had been just raised from the ranks for 
his gallantry, being invited to the Governor's table, was 
invited by the Governor's lady, as a marked compliment, 
to take wine. ‘ No, ma’aw, I thank yeu,”’ replied the un- 
sophisticated hero—* I never takes wine ; but I'm a tiger 
at beer.” 

* You don't love me, I know you don’t,” said a young 


starts the hypothesis, from the analogy of an auimal of the || married lady to her husband. “ I give you credit, my dear, 
serpent kind of enormous sige being found to inhabitenb- | for keen penetration,’ was the consoling reply. 


terranean Jakes, that natuértlas been as active beneath ax | 
upon the surface of the eatth—That the vast abyss of the | 
ocean— the fountains of the great decp’—are inhabited | 
by animals which have vever met the eye of man; or | 
been seen only in their remains which were thrown to the | 
surface of the earth by some violent concussion of nature, | 
where they have attracted the attention of the curious. | 
and given rise to vague and unsatisfactory speculation 4s | 
to the era of their existence upon the surface. 


Soenp Apvice.—A «pendthrift nobleman had a fortune 
left him. and was advired by a friend to purchase an estate 
notorious for its neglected state and sterility. ““ Why,” said 
his Lordship, ** there is not a single passable road through 
the whole estate.” * ‘That is the very reason I wish you 
to buy it,” seid the viher, ‘it will take you the longer tu 


ON AN ALBUM. 
An Album !—prythee what is it! 
A book | always shun; 
Kept to be filled with another's wit, 
By people who have poue. 


Cavirat.—Have you heard iy last speect?" said a 
proxy orator the other day to a friend. “ No,” rephied the 
person addressed, with a shrug, “ { wish to goodness | 
had.” 








Danxvess at THE CruciFixiox.—in Snidas is a letter 
from Dionysius, the Areopagite, dated Heliopolis, in the 
fourth year of the 202d Olympiad (the year of Christ's 
crucifixion) to his friend Apollophanes, in winch is. men- 
tioned a total eclipse of the sun at noon. -* Either,” say® 
Dionysiue “ the author of nature suffers, or he eymyathizet 








run hits” # with eome who do.” 
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TRB LVWsTORwrss. 


SATURDAY, AUGUST 27, 1836. 


Mr. Van Buren’s Opinions—We mentioned in our last 
the appearance of a letter from the Vice-President of the 
United States, giving an expositiun of his views and opinions 
on certain important controverted topics connected with the 
politics of the day. We then proposed to give a condensed 
statement of those views in connexion with those set forth 
by Gen. Harrison in a similar letter written in April last, and 
which we neglected to notice at that time. Since then, 
however, we have found it impossible to procure a copy of 
the General’s letter for this purpose—at all events, ip season 
for our present number—so we must be content with an ex- 
hibition of the sentiments of Mr. Van Buren, with such occa- 
sional and more meagre reference to those expressed by his 
rival as a memory tolerably tenacious may enable us to make. 

The history of this triple correspondence may justify a 
moment’s attention : In August last, Hon. Sherrod Williams 
was elected to the Federal House of Representatives from 
Kentucky, and took his seat at the opening of the present 
Congress in December. From the outset, he was claimed 
as a coadjutor by the journals of both the great political par- 
ties which divide Kentucky and the Union, and by neither, 
it would seem, entirely without reason. We believe he had 
been a supporter of Mr. Clay in the last Presidential contest, 
but that, without disavowing any of his old political attach- 
ments or principles, he had avowed a preference for Mr. 
Van Buren before Judge White or Mr. Webster. (‘This was 
before Gen. Harrison hed been brought distinctly into the 
field as a candidate.) Whether he was simply pleased by the 
consequence aud notoriety which attached to him on ac- 
count of this hybrid position, or found i: really congenial 
with his unsettled predilections, we will not pretend to de- 
termine ; but a great part of the session transpired, and still 
Mr. Williams took no measures to remove the doubts which 
rested on his political character and associations. At length, 
on the 7th of April last, he addressed a letter to the twocan- 
didates for the Presidency, requesting of each a distinct re- 
ply to a series of questions therein propounded, and intiina- 
ting that the answer was required for publication. That of 
Gen. Harrison was given forthwith and is the document we 
have already alluded to. Mr. Van Buren, on the other hand, 
under date of the 20th, demurred to the broad claim of right 
set up by his interrogator to question a candidate for office 
or station, and intimated that only in case the information 
were actually required to enable the queriet to determine his 
own course in the premises could his compliance be demand- 
eds other than an act of courtesy. He however waives 
this point, by presuming that the motives of the catechist are 
such as he would fain believe, but declines to make answer 
until after the adjournment of Congress, as he may be called 
upon to vote on some of the questions propounded in his ca- 
pacity as President ez officio of the Senate. Mr. Williams, 
m his response, treats the reasoning of his correspondent as 
unsound throughout, barely keeping himself within the pale 
of good breeding He observes that if Mr. V. B.’s reason 
for delay is valid now, it is equally valid for all time auterior 
to the 4th of March next, since he will remain President of 
the Senate up to that time. He insists agaiu on his general 
principle that a candidate for a responsible station is bound 
to answer an inquiry of this nature, whatever may be the pre- 
dilections of the inquirer.— Mr. V. B. replies briefly aud im- 
perturbably that he shall certainly proceed to answer the 
questions propounded as soon as convenicut.—And su, hav- 
ing doubled Point No-point, we arrive at the subject matter 
we are in quest of. 

Mr. Williams’ first question was as follows : 


“ T. Will you (if elected President of the United States) sign 
and approve a bill distributing the surplus revenue of the Uni- 
ted States to each State occording to the federal population of 
each, for internal improvements, education, and to such other 
objects as the Legislatures of the several States may see fit to 
apply the same ?’ 


To this Mr. Van Buren returns a negative though qualified 
answer. He does not strenuously object to the Deposite bill 
of the last session, considering it a measure of a unique cher- 
acter, and as simply depositing the money with the States, 
and not distributing it among them. But to the general prin- 
ciple of distribution he is resolutely opposed. He concludes 
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“ Thope and believe that the public voice will demand that 
this species of legisl»tion shall terminate with the e 

that produced it—that early and efficient steps will be taken 
to prevent the recurrence of a state of things calculated to 
furnish an excuse for any measure of distribution, by the 
adoption of the only natural, safe, and just remedy for an ex- 
cess of revenue, a reduction of the taxes, effectual in its re- 
sults, equitable in its details, and wisely adapted to the cir- 
cumstances of the country—that we shall be content to con- 
tinue the action of our complicated but admirable system of 
vernment, State and Federal, in the course that has con- 
ucted our country to its present paliny state of prosperity 
and renown—and shall eschew in ox, those schemes of 
improvement in their administration with which the country 
is from time to time inundated, the results of which, to say 
the best of them, are extremely hazardous, and which too 
often have quite as much in view the individual advantage of 
the projector as the good of the nation.” 


Gen. Harrison's answer to this question differs radically 
from the foregoing. He takes the broad ground that when a 
large and unnecessary surplus has accumulated in the Fede- 
ral Treasury, either fortuitously or by consequence of some 
cherished and salutary policy, the most proper disposition 
which cap be made of it is by distribution among the States, 
quoting with approbation the well known expression of Gen. 
Jackson to the same purpose in one of his earlier Messages. 
Mr. Williams’ second question is as follows : 


“If. Will you sign and approve a bill distributing the pro- 
ceeds of the sales of the pablic lands to each State according 
_—— population of each, for the purposes above spe- 
cified ?” 


We can despatch this topic forthwith. Mr. Van Buren an- 
swers No—Gen. Harrison, Yes. 


“IIL. Will you sign and approve bills making appropria- 
tions to improve navigable streams above ports of entry ?’ 


Mr. Van Buren replies that he acquiesces in the propricty 
of the rule established on this point by Gen. Jackson, of 
signing ouly those bills which limited appropriations below 
ports of entry. He does not, however, hold that there is any 
constitutional grounds for the distinction, but that it is one 
of policy and convenience only.—Gen. Hurrison eschews the 
rule entirely. 


“IV. Will you sign and approve (if it becomes necessary to 
secure and save from depreciation the revenue and finances of 
the nation, and to afford a uniform sound currency to the peo- 
ple of the United States) a bill, with proper modifications and 
restrictions, chartering a bank of the United States ?” 


Mr. Van Buren replies to this query at great length, and 
with great clearness and force—of course, unreservedly and 
utterly in the negative. He denies, primarily, the constitu- 
tional power of Congress to create a Bank, and secondly the 
necessity or utility of such an institution. There are more 
words wasted on this subject than would be justified by the 
existing state of the country and of public opinion, but for 
the peculiar shape in which the question is urged upon him 
by Mr. Williams. In no possible contingency would he feel 
justified in affixing his signature to a National Bank Charter. 
Gen. Harrison takes a different though not strictly oppo- 
sitc view of the question. He remarks in the outset that he 
has been stigmatized as the ** Bank and Federal candidate,” 
though he knows no reason why he should be associated 
with either the interests of the Bank or the politics of the 
Federalists. He goes on to say that he was an original and 
determined opponent of the eharter of the late National 
Bank, and that he has given no reason to believe that he has 
changed his opinion. He assumes that the question of re- 
chartering that inetitution has been put at rest by the recent 
course of the Federal Government and the acceptance of a 
State Charter from Pennsylvania. A new line of policy 
having been adupted, it becomes the duty of all to give it a 
fair trial ; aud if it be found practicable to carry on the fiscal 
operations of the Government by the agency of the State 
Banks, there can be no reason to believe that any attempt 
will be made to establish another United States Bank. 

It will not be surprising if we fail to state the views of 
Gen. Harrison so clearly and correctly from memory as those 
of Mr. Van Buren from his letter lying before us. We un- 
derstand the former to maintain, however, that the constitu- 
tionality of an act of Congress creating a Banking institution 
must depend materially upon the necessity for its establish- 
ment ; and that if the power to charter a Bank exist, it must 
be because exch an institution is necessary to the fiscal ope- 
rations of the Government or to the regulation of the curren- 
cy. On the precise point of inquiry, he holds that if such a 
state of things should oecur es would imperiously demand 








hie remagks on thie wubject as follows + 





a 
the establishment of « Bank, and if an act for that purpose 
should pass the two Houses of Congress, he would not fegl 
justified, if chosen President, in refusing his sanction. 

“V. What i i 

Se toy 
United States to expunge or obliterate from tie journals the 
records and proceediage of a previous session f” 
Mr. Van Buren does not choose to argue the general 
question here presented, regarding it as entirely irrelevant 
to the duties or responsibilities of the Presidential chair.— 
As to the precise measure which is doubtless referred to, 
however, he believes that it ought to prevail, as an act ot 
justice to the President and of obedience to the will of the 
people. 

Gen. Harrison is of an entirely different opinion, and ar- 
gues that the journals of Congress cannot be defaced or mu- 
tilated but in violation of an express provision of the Consti- 
tution. 

Such are the questions of Mr. Williams, and such eub- 
stantially the answers of Messrs. Van Buren and Harrison. 
We presume the interrogator has obtained light enough by 
this time to enable him to cast his vote with perfect safety 
and decision. 





Kentucky.—We do not continue our returns of votes for 
Governor in this State for two reasons : first, that the con- 
test was too unequal to excite a sustained interest ; and, se- 
condly, because the sheriffs were to have met at Frankfort 
on Saturday last to compare the returns, so that we shall be 
able to present them complete in our next. Meantime, there 
is nothing in our later advices to vary the aspect of the con- 
test. Judge Clarke's majority for Governor hed been in- 
creased to a trifle more than 9,000, which we should think 
quite as high as the official canvass would make it. Mr. 
Wickliffe has something more than 5,000 for Lieutenant Go- 
vernor. The Whigs will have about three-fifths of the Le- 
gislature. 

P. S.—Clark’s precise majority, so far as heard, is 9,221 : 
Wickliffe’s 5,774. The State Senate will stand 24 Whig to 
14 Van Buren: the House, thus far, ‘58 Whig to 36 Van 
Buren. Six more to hear from. 


Inp1ava.—The supporters of Gen. Harrison have doub'- 
less been signally successful in the recent Legislative 
Election in this State. A majority is virtaally concoded 
them by the journals of the other party, while their own 
claim is not less than three-fourths of the whole. It is 
doubtless quite sufficient for all practical purposes. A 
U. 8. Senator is to be chosen this winter, vice Mr, Hen- 
dricks. Gov. Noble (Whig) is understood to be a candi- 
date for the station. 





| 


Incivois.—In the absence of ‘all definite information 
from this State, we still incline to the belief that the Van 
Buren candidates for Congress in both the Second and 
Third Districts of this State have succeeded—in the former 
by a large, in the latter by a smaller majority. In the 
latter, indeed, Stuart (Whig) is ahead of May in the re- 
turns which have reached us, but we have never deemed 
his election probable, nor do we now. In the former, the 
réelection of Mr. Casey was not for a moment doubtful. 

In the First District, the last report is that Mr: Snyder 
has succeeded. ‘We believe he is equally friendly to Mr. 
Van Buren with Ex-Governor Reynolds, the incumbent, 
but the latter was especially obnoxious to the Whigs from 
having been elected by their votes at the last trial and eub- 
sequently acted against them throughout. Mr. 8. probably 
received Whig votes on that score. Mr. Gatewood, who 
volunteered to run as the Whig candidate, appears to have 
come off below ‘second best.’ 

We have seen no list of Members elect to the Legisle- 
ture, but have no reason to doabt the claim of the Van 
Baren journals that their party have a large majority. 


Micnican.—At a meeting of the * Democratic’ .Mem- 
bers of the Legislature of this State, held at Detroit on 
the evening of the 25th ult. Liewt. Gov. Mundy in the 
chair, it was resolved that a State Convention of the friends 
of Van Buren and Johnson be held at Ann Arbor on the 
28th of September for the xomination of an Electoral 
Ticket. Each county is to seud as many delegates as she 





seuds tv the Legislaturc. 
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THE NEW-Y,OR KER. 





Norru, Caro.ins,—On.all.:the; returns received in this 
\city up to. the hour of putting our last (folio), paper to press, 
on Friday evening of last week, Gov, Spaight had a net ma- 

-jority of 1,800 vores, The very next morning, however, 
brought information which completely turved the tables, giv- 
ing Gen. Dudicy a majority of 2,099, and leaving no room 
to doubt his election by a much iarger number. We have 
now returns which may be depended on from fifty-six of the 
sixty-four counties of the State placing Gen. D. about 4,000 
ahead, and rendering it probable that the official canvass will 
increase this to something like 5,000. We may not hear 
finally in season for our next; meantime, the following table 
is as fall and as accurate as we can make it : 





. Governot gislature. Governor, Legislature. 
ferten. Saicht, ve Buren. Dudley: e Whig. 
OOO «oo cacecepallthesects Mesicccces .Fheoccres 
a binietheas eens Daledecce Se éoseset ice 1 
Beuwufort .........646 SoFee Qivsdevss FEBs 03 vee 3 
Washington ......... 34... ©. cececee 377. cece 2 
itekes Senclanwe Sep re 1 
Warren,.......... Pood Glee occes Mesctccas” Meestes 0 
Fraviklin .s..6....... 564.04... B.ctseee - 308...... 0 
SS | es ae 0 
Granville. .......... ¢ Bro W vencetee lssedhs 4 
~ 03984 065% 0353 .. 489.. sek wren, oo neetwt 
MEM iscaccoccncecss Giivccees Mectceces Tictnded 
OS See a0. aeacese ae heal 1 
Pasquotank,..... ence, Sideocens er 490. .c00% 2 
—— <} crted bbc = Caeoes vesakann iiceses 2 
TSE eee» Seeeere Dewés cee eee 0 
ES eS een 364...... 0 
Columbus,........... encaee Gheses ene Sell 1 
bedVeceleotectes 
Cuswell, ....4...06-. 1058 
Balifem, 5... ones oocecee 
Brunswick .......... 
Chatham... 
Chowan.... 
Cumberland 
Duplin... 
Davidson. .........+. 
Gaal ford. ceccccees 475 
Eé+s2ceeeestee 4 
Mecklenburg ........ 1095. ..... G.vcceds. SR... sien 0 
New Hanover........ as eee SEhccace 0 
QMnge....esereccees 1132...... | eee 1237....4. 4 
be, Lite GR Sere Bi vevecve BES Gees 1 
Perquimons.......... a. 0.0060, 83... ccoee ATB.cccies 1 
_ aa ee . 4 
Randolph............ Se iasaecen POOP céede 3 
EAE SA7.20'0 ae 6.02 «sues OR. « cone 0 
Richmond ........++: =o — Se eee 3 
wake bd ow cendéc exe - pon Maeseeses a : 
EMGNMB cc pos ceccheoes er pelt ee 
Meee Rusttascecetes GOR 5.0% 3 No bieha a Ee 1 
Fo es 389...5.. Daieuict oon WB .cccee 0 
Northampton,........ | ree Br encoess | 3 
ae eeenedeee hes > apindiony lp dle 8 ivveses 4 
ontgomery......... 93...... Os. .cccice 875 s 
i Maite lewteovard 5IZ.....- RO ~ ahaa 0 
Rockingham.*......- BERscccce Specccces Ee 0 
ie ¢¢<0enee0e6es eee De cbecnds 11 3 
WORCH 0/65. sce Se vsewe 536 2 170 0 







Berea, ..0sencecnsss 

Buncombe........... 

© MIGB .' So Vic dice v0 

Rutherford ..... 0 

Dt citmatinek thredne cuxeass 12 vce 

pps Ye oe RAL oO Poitieni dad 0 

Currituck. .......- omen 1 o¢s on EE Sao ee 0 
WON. scccoceers  cevves Recasesee, — ceveee 0 

DC itcvarcasnese  “Reeens Basveseda tbh cane 0 

DROP ESFR YU we deal Biccedsah (>i thew cums 0 
Total,......... 23,951...... Ts) oe 76 
Majority for Dudley,.............eseeeees 4,153 


Gen: James Granmam, (Whig) bas been reélecied to 
Congress from the Buncombe District, over Hon. David 
Newland, a majority of about 1,000. It will be recollected 
that) Mr. G. was returned last fall by a majority of seven 
votes.out of 7,500, and that he was subsequently uuseated 
by a decision of the House, by a party vote. ‘I'he motion 
to admit Mr. Newland in his stead was lost by a vote of 
~ 99 to 100,.and the question referred back tw the people. 
Taeir decision places the subject beyond the pale of con 
troversy. 

We are still iu doubt wiih respect to the State ! egisla- 
tures:oThe ‘Whigs have probably a small majority in the 
Senate, and their opponents in the House, but which will 
preponderate we cannot pretend todetermine. Acccord- 
ing to oug estimate for the counties to be heard from, 
there will be 85-of each purty. At this moment, we in- 
cline to the belief that the friends of Mr. Van Buren are 
most likely to have a bare majority. We hear however, of 
at least one of their delegates who stands pledged to re- 
‘gard the vote for Governor as indicative of the will of the 
people in the choice of a U. 8: Senator; and we deem it 





| graph, per contra, claims 43 Whigs to 42 in the Iouse, 














a 





altogether probable that Hon. Willie P. Mangum will be 
reélected. 

P. 8. Friday.—We have just received further advices 
from Raleigh. The Whig statement makes the Assembly 
a tie—60 te 60—and the Seuate, Whig by 4 majority—27 
to 23—counting the Senator from Cumberland, who is 
pledged to vote for Mangum if Dudley is elected.—The 
following is said to be the full vote for Congress in the 


Buncombe District: Graham, W. Newland, V. B- 
DS alts anevenenanvageese é ocesee caieeesond 708 
yA Fee Diicnmescceteutsces 626 
Dwmbowboe: o's. ods i vaice ds ocd TY rere 716 
Haywoud....e..eeceeseeees Meer erie 373 
PEO si civic bi cbiiieyi deseo sed 448. m cis cc AEB 
Weel nr cinede pena paentsie sree DOL... seccccesces vee 06 

Weteh bis beset adi oes TS eer erer Tye 3,177 


Missouri.—Returus from above one-half the State do 
not alter the complexion of the contest. We still believe 
Gen. Ashley (Whig) is elected Governor, and that the 
Van Buren candidates for Congress have succeeded. For 
Lieutenant Governor, Mr. Cannon does not run ahead of 
Mr. Boggs, but Mr. Jones falls behind Gen. Ashley—the 
vote being materially below that for Governor. Messrs. 
Strother and Wetmore, the independent candidates for 
Congress, do not appear to have made a respectable poll 
out of the neighborhood of St. Louis. 

The St. Louis Bulletin of the 10th publishes returns 
from twenty-six counties, which give Gen. Ashley 8,73: 
votes, Boggs 8,087, Jones 6,176, Cannon 7,263, Birch 
6,521, Owens 4,638, Harrison 9,229, Miller 8,574. Two 
or three of these counties are not complete. 

P. §.—-The St. Louis Republican of the 11th inst. has re- 
turns from 33 counties, which give Ashley 10,330 votes for 
Governor, Boggs 9,603. The issue is regarded as doubtful. 


Avarama.—Accounts have been received from all the 
counties in this State, but the result of the Election is still 
a matter of dispute—each party claiming a majority in 
the new Legislature. We believe the friends of Mr. Van 
Buren claim six in the House and admit that there may be 
one or two against them in the Senate. The U. 5. Tele- 


with astrong majority in the Senate, and says the White 
preponderance in joint ballot will be 10 or 12. We shall 
not attempt to reconcile this discrepancy. The North 
part of the State appears to have gone very decidedly for 
Mr. Van Suren—tie South against him. 


Arxansas.—Returns from two counties this State give 

a small majority for the Van Buren candidates for Gover- 

vor and Congress. ‘They are as follows : 

Gov. Conway, V. B. Fowler, W. Congress, Yeli 
Pulaski... QU. ..000 BID... cosecceces 167.2200 

St. Helena 190...... WD. wevccocececs 156. vieses 86 


We_presume the Van Burencandidates havesucceeded. 


Ruove Istanp.—The Whigs of this State held a meet- 





ing at Newport on the evening of Saturday last—Lieut. 
Gov. Engs in the chair—and resolved to have a General 
Convention at Providence on Wednesday the 7th of Sep- 
tember, for the nomination of an Electoral Ticket opposed 
to Van Buren and Johnson. A Committee was appointed 
to take the requisite steps to give eflicacy to this resolution. 
—The Whigs of Newport have elected twenty-two dele- 
gates to the proposed Convention. 


Lovistaxa.—A gentleman of this State writes to the Edi 
tors of the Natioual Intelligencer that the new Legislature of 
this State consists of 30 supporters and 37 opponents of Mr 
Van Buren. The Louisiana Advertiser ridicules the claim 
of a large Van Buren majority put in by ihe Bee, aud reite- 
rates Its assertion that the Opposition have the ascendancy. 


Pithy.—There isa class of veteran campaigners in the 
Editorial ranks who suffer nothing to disturb their equa- 
nimity but remain self-possessed and even jocular unde: 
the pressure of the most unexpected reverses. Of these 
‘fathers of the flock’ are Messrs. Noah and Stone, of this 
city, but super-entiuently Mr. Ritehie of the Richmond 
Enguirer, who thus drily notices the result of the Ken- 
tucky Election : 

“The Lonisviile Advertiser contends, that ‘owing to 
early commitments, when it was believed the contest would 
be between Clarke and Morehead, Judge Clarke has 
greatly overrun his party—say from 5 to 10,000." It may 








be—but he has certainly overrun ours.” \ 


Strong Men.—The Lonisville .J hep that 
among the Menibers elect to the new ‘Of Ken. 
tucky are no less than four who have served the State in 
Congress, viz: Robert P. Letcher of Garrard, John Kin. 
caid of Lincoln, Henry Daniel of Fayette, and Dayid 
Trimble of Greenup. To these wo add the name of Chris. 
topher Tompkius of Barren, making five, (all Whigs)— 
and we believe there are still others. Ex-Congressman 
and Governor Thomas Metcalf is a member of the State 
Senate. 


Three Doliar Notes are outlawed in this State after the 
Ist of September. Well, we shall try to submit to any 
dispensation of legislative sagacity unless a law is passed 
expressly forbidding the payment of debts.of, a lesser 
amount than five dollars. We couldn’t stand that, 





Hon. Thomas Ringland, \ate Speaker of the State Sen. 
ate, has been selected by the Van Buren party of Wash 
ington Co. Pa. to oppose the return of Hon. Thos. TM, 
McKennan to Congress. He wasa candidate two years 
since, and was defeated by a close vote. 

Joshua Babcock, Esq. of Plainfield, is proposed as a can- 
didate for Presidential Elector by the supporters of Van Bu- 
ren and Johuson in Otsego Co. 

Alexander M. Peltz, Esq. was been nominated as the Van 
Buren caudidate for State Senator from Philadelphia Co. Pg: 

Gen. James C. Watson declines running on the Van By 
ren ticket for an Elector of President aud Vice President in 
Georgia. 

Hon. David Dickson, the * White’ Member of Congress 
from Mississippi, died at Little Rock, Arkansas, on the:30th 
ultimo. 

Hon. Joel R. Poinsett, of the Union party, will oppese.the 
return of Gen. Rebert B. Campbell to Congress in South 
Carolina. 

Hon. Henry L. Pinckvey is a candidate for re-election in 
the Charleston district. 

Lemuel Paynter, Esq. has becn selected by the Vau Bu- 
ren conferees of the First District of Pennsylvania, (Seuth- 
wark, Philadelphia Co.) as their candidate for Congress, viee 
Hon. Joel B. Sutherland, who declines. The sclectiondoes 
not appear to give general satisfaction to the party. 

Hon. Lewis Cass, Secretary of War, returned to Wash- 
ington on Thursday last, from Michigan, and resumed his 
duties at the Department. 

Hon. Mahlon Dickerson, Secretary of tie Navy, returned 
to Washington the sume day 

Wm. Beatty, Esq. of Butler, has been placed in wemina- 
tion for Congress by the Yan Buren conferees of the Twen- 
ty-third District, Penysylvaula, (consisting of Ariustrong, 
Butler, Clearfield, and Jefférson counties.) The District is 
now represcuted by Hon. S. S. Harrison of Avmstrong, 
(Adw.) Mr. B. will probably be elected, 

A Presidential Vote was taken on board the steambeat 
Ohio on Friday of last week, on her passage from Newcastle 
to Philadeiphia, on the Baltimore route. The result was for 
Harrison 199, Van Buren 15, neutral 12. 

Bank of Oswego.—The subscriptions to the capital stock 
of this new Bank amounted to $1,127,200: Capital 
$209,000. 

Lompkins County Pank.—The books of . subscription to 
the capital stock of this Bank were closed on the 3¢ instant : 
total subscription $1,557,590—Capital $200,000. 

Marysanyv.—For Elceters of the next Senate of the 
State, to-serve five years, the Election will take place on 
the first Monday in September. 

For Members of the ;House of Delegates, on the first 
Monday in October. , 

For Electors of President and Vice President of the 


United States, by General Ticket, on the. iirst Monday in 
November. | Baltimore - Patriot. 


Singular Circumstance.—The Barnstable Journal says 
that a child six years old, who was in the habit of playing 
about the house, situated-in the woods at West Harwich, 
was heard to utter some. distressing wailings and crits, 
whiclrgradually ceased until they became almost extinet. 
On going to the child it was found thata black snake, we 
and a half feet in length had wound itseif around the 
child’s neck, and nearly suffocated it. Ti removing the 
snake, it was found su viosely entwined that the skin was 
also removed. The chil’, however, recovered, 
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MEXICO AND TEXAS. 
Extract of a private letter, dated =Matamonas, July 29th, 1836. 

From the best information that I can get, you may rest 
assured that the Mexicans, will shortly enter on another 
campaign. There is no doubt but these troops will be 
reinforced by ut least 4,000 j—that a vessel is coming from 
Vera Cruz with troops, provisions and money, the whole 
of which will be put into operation as quickly as possible. 
We learn nothing of this from the public prints, so that 
they are working secretly. Lam of opinion that when- 
ever they may commence the campaign, it will be.so di- 
rected that no one will have any immediate pre-knowledge 
of their intention, and that foreigners will be incapacitated 
to give any intelligence of their operations. ‘This will 
be but reasonable policy, and what common prudence 
would dictate. ; 

The Texians must, therefore, be on the alert, and united 
—being convinced that if they gain their liberty, it must 
be by fighting and conquering again, and perhaps again, 
and not by making treaties with prisoners of war. Cap- 
tains Carnes and ‘Teale are yet in close prison, demon- 
strating the duplicity of these people, and the credulity of 
the Texian government. hie 

Don Francisco V. Fernandez left this place for Victoria 
on Monday last—what he is about I know not. Yours, &c. 


FROM THE FRONTIER. 

A slip from the Natchez Free Trader of the 7th instant 
contains the letter we give below, from Wim. Parker, Esq 
of that place, just arrived there from Texas. In one point 
of view it is important as containing the first positive in- 
telligence of the arrival of Gen. Gaines with the U. 8. 
troops at Nacogdoches. 

The New Orleans Bulletin of the 11th instant states 
that the schooner Fanny Butler arrived there from Gal- 
veston, reports that the brig Good Hope and schooner 
Urchen sailed from Galveston on the 2d instant for Coxe’s 
point with troops, and that Santa Ana and suit rewained 
at Columbia on the Ist of August. [ Courier. 





Dear Sir :—I left Nacogdoches on Saturday morning, 
the 23d ult. Previous to my leaving there, four Compa- 
nies of U. States Troops, Dragoons, from Fort ‘Towson 
had arrived, 6 companies of lufantry would be in the 
next day, making iv all ten companies. 

Gen. Gaines thinks, with this force, he will be able to 
keep the Indians quiet. I think it doubtful, and shonld 
not be surprised if the Sabine should be the seat of an 
Indian war. 

Many rumors are afloat as regards their intentions. Oue 
thing is certain. Bowles, the Cherokee chief, is deter- 
mined to obey the commands of the Mexicans—he says 
he is a Mexican Colonel, and will obey their orders. 
Speaking of the U. States sending troops across the Sa- 
bine, he says that Gen. Gaines dare not cross the Sabine, 
and that he, Bowles, knows the treaty as well as Gaines 
does. 

The day previous to my leaving, four companies left 
Nacogdoches for the ‘T'exian army, two of horse from Red 
River, and two of Infantry fiom Kentucky. Judging 
from their appearance | think they intend to play the game 
out—they were all well armed and equipped. 

Two gentlemen came in from the army previous to my 
leaving, bringing the news that the Commanding Gen. 
Lamar has sent two compaties for Santa Ana, to bring 
him to head quarters to try him for his life,—the general 
opinion is that it is to keep him safe. 

Gen. Houston hes written to the commanding generul 
protesting agzinst this proceding, and states as a reason 
that they had entered into a treaty with Santa Ana, that 
this treaty has been sent to the city of Mexico, that Com- 
missioners had alse been sent to the President of the 
United States, neither of which have as yet been heard 
trom, and that he thinks in justice to Santa Aua, that they 
ought to await their decision. Previous to these gentle- 
men leaving, there appeared to be some nusunderstanding 
as to the inteutlon of the Cabinet in appeinting Lamar to 
the command. Not knowing theirviews, whether he was 
to be commander in cluef or pre lem. in order to put the 
question to rest, they took the vote—when there appeared 
1.900 for Houston and 300 tor Lamar. L have seen many 
wen from there, fiiends of Llouston as well as enemies, 
and they all agree that no mau could get the command 
from Houston, and that it was never the intention of Bur- 
net that any man should supersede bim. 

The Texian army is at Vittoria ou the Gaudalonpe—the 
Mexican in- the neighborhood of Matamoeras, 300 miles 
from the Texian army. I spent some time with Gen. 
Houston, his wound is healing fast, and the physigian says 
he is iv better health than he has beew for two years. He 
was in fine spirits and told me he would start for head 
qmtrters in about three wecks. 

I stopped at Gaines’ camp a few hours. ‘The old Gen- 
eral intormed me he expected yoluntecrs froin Mississippi, 
Louisiana, and Alabama. 

Gey. Houstex.—We have a letier from Gen. Houston 


before us, to a friend in this city, winch is characterized by 
the noblest sentiments of patriotisw. He has been recal!- 


ed to the head of the army by the voice ofthe people, 


commenced, he had declared that he never would hold a 
civil office in the country, and when peace is restored, he is 
resolved to retire to pr:vate life. 

The opinion of General Houston is, that Texas, when 
it shall have asserted its independence, will seek admission 
iuto the Union. He is, bimself, decidedly in favor of that 
course, considering it essential to the interest of the new 
country, and of mach importance to the Union. 

The story of Gen. Houston’s ditliculty with the Cabinet 
had its origin in a difference of opinion with regard to the 
disposal of Sauta Ana. ‘The General wished him retained 
as a prisouer, and kept safe. ‘lhe Cabiuiet wished to re- 
lease him. ‘The design of the Cabinet on this subject was 
counteracted by public opinion, iu the absence of General 
Houston. 

General Houston's wound is still very bad. The ball 
cut off the bone of the ankle, just above the joint. ‘Twen- 
ty-two pieces of bone have come out, and some seven or 
eight are yet tocome. His general heaith is improving 
It was wretched when he commenced the caipaign: when 
he reached New Orleans he was at the point of death. 
The moment he is able, he says, he will repair to the army, 
in obedience to the call which has been made upoa him. 
The account given of General Houston having received 
presents from Santa Ana, is alla fabrication. Santa Aua’s 
saddle, which the General obtained, was buught for himat 
the sale of the spoils, without his knowledge, by J. H. 
Wharton, Esq., and for which he gave $325. [Globe. 


Extract of a letter dated Martamoras, July 29:h, 1836. 
The Cammanche Indians, a few nights past, came into 
Matamoras and stole xbout 700 horses belonging to the 
Mexican cavalry, and committed other depredations. The 
Mexican troops, between 3 and 4,000, have positively re- 
fused to ao into Texas until they have been paid what 
wus due them ; the officers in command endeavor to pacify | 
them by saying that the conducta is daily expected from 
the interior with $200,000. Gen. Filisola’s defence was 
published in the Mexican papers, and reflects greut ciscre- 
dit on the Mexican soldiers. 
The ‘Texian prisoners in this place are compelled daily, | 
in chains, to sweep and cleanse the strects ! 
Since writing the foregoing, I have just heard from good 
authority that some of the principal officers of the Mexican 
army have declared that they will not go into ‘Texas until 
a sufficient quantity of provisions has been sent before 
them, and that they must be paid their arrearages, as they 
will no longer trust to the promises of the Mexican Gov- 
ernment. 








From Camp Sasine.—The following is an extract of a 

letter from Gen. Gaines, dated 
Camp Sabine, July 18, 1836, 

The troops here enjoy as much. health as | have es er) 
witnessed in any part of the United States. We are now | 
iu tents, have good water from several springs—excellent 
subsistence and other supplics, and in abundance, We 
expect to hear of some hard fighting in Texas soon. I am 
still couvineed that nothing butforce, and that of a number 
and description rendering it disposable and imposing, will 
preserve this frontier and the disputed territory from assault. 
We will make something of the Sabine next fall and win- 
ter. Wecan render it navigable for smal! steamboats to 
this place seven or eight months in the year, for five or six 
thonsand dollars. It has been vavigable for large boats 
here since the middie of April. ‘There is but one raft be- 
low of any importance. Our excellent Admiral Shricve 
will take that out in a week or ten days. ‘There is one 
pass from the sea into the bay, as I am assured, which 
affords from six to seven feet water in low tides. 








More Help for Tcxas.—It is stated in the Louisville, Ky. 
Advertiser that a large majority of the “Jeflerson Greys,” 
a Volutitecr compaty raised in pursuance of the requisition 
of Gen. Games, but now not wanted for that service, have 
determined to cross the Sabine in the character of * Emi- | 
grants to Texas,” if they cannot obtain leave to march to | 
that river under the flag of the United States. It was ex- 
pected the emigrant company would be commanded by | 
Lieut Hicks. [t will consist of about sixty mounted men. | 
‘The Advertiser says: “It would be a pity were the young | 
gentlemen tv be disappeinied. They ‘turned out for a| 
tight,’ and ought to have it.” 


Rathbun’s Fstate.-—The Buiialo Advertiser of Friday | 
publishes an inventory of Mr. Rathbun’s property copied | 
trom the assignment. | The amount of his real estate, inde- 
pendent of all liens thereou, is estimated at one million | 
seven hundred and six thousand two hundred and Bfty | 
dollars. Lis persoual property is cight hundred and filty | 
four thousand five bundred dollars. Making ia the ag- | 
gregate the enormous sum of two millions five hnudred 
and sixty thousand seven hundred and fifty dollars! 





Railroad Mecting et Hartford.—A meeting was held on | 
Wednesday of last week at Hartford; for the: purpose’ of | 





considering the subject of coustructing a Railroad ap the| 
Valley of the Connecticut to the North line of the State | 
of Vermont, The proceedings of a-meeting previously | 
held at Northampton were approved, an inmediate survey | 
of the route was resolved on, and measures taken to obtain 





Before the war 


aud the unanimous wish of the soldiers. 








ee 
From Fcoripa.—Capt. Willey arrived at Charleston on 
the 13th ist. and communicated the following information 
to the editor of the Patriot: 
Major Williams was killed on Monday morning last, by 
a body of 200 Indians, at St. Arthur’s Bridge, while on his 
way from Black Creek to Newnansville. His son-in-law, 
who. was with him at the time, made his escape and re- 
turned. Major Williams is said to be the individual who 
struck the first blow with the Seminoles, having killed 
one of them in an affray, in a dispute about cattle. ‘The 
desire to kill him was so great, that they allowed his son- 
in-law to escape. Major W. was the keeper of the public 
house ut Picolata. 
In addition to the above, the Charleston Courier says: 
aman named Wanton, started from Newnausville for Mi- 
canopy, about the Ist inst. An express arrived at B.ack 
Creek, which left Micanopy on the 6th, stating that Wan- 
ton had not reached that place—and that a horse was found 
dead in the roac, which it was supposed was the one he 
rode, and it is therefore probable that Wanton had been 
killed by the Indians. 

‘The Courier also publishes the following extract of alet- 
ter from St. Augustine, dated the 12th inst. 

We have nothing new or interesting here respecting the 
Indian war. ‘The regular troops at Micanopy, (or the 
greater part of them,) are sick, and there are not enough 
weil to defend the stations, and furnish escorts for the bag- 
gage train from ove place to another. Even from St. 
Augustine to Picolata, an escort had to be furnished to-day 
from the mounted Volunteer Company of this place. You 
no doubt have heard what arrangements are being made 
by our Governor, who is commander-in-chief of the forces 
in Florida, to commence the campaign by the first of Oc- 
tober. ‘Iwo of the officers of the ‘Tennessee Volunteers 
visited Tallahassee a few days ago to make arrangements 
for the reception of the troops. Some persons in this 
piace think that the Governor will be in the field himself 
shortly, but [ trust and hope that he will not undertake it 
during the summer as lam sure that the climate would 
kill more than the Indians. 

The Columbus Inquirer of the 12th inst. contains a let- 
ter dated Camp Hoxie, Aug. Gih, from a Captain Alford, 
giving an account of a gallant little fight between his party, 
aud about a hundred Indians, in which the latter were de- 
feated : 

‘Finding that the enemy had the vantage ground, I 
determined at once to storm the camp; the order to charge 
with loaded guns was obeyed protmptly, and thus com- 
menced the most brilliant aud impetuous charge; the 
enemy made a faint eflortto rally, but a fire was opened 
on them as we went, which they could not bear. ‘They 
fled, leaving all their plunder and a fine dinner behind 
them. The traces of blood were considerable, but they 
left wo dead or wounded behind them.” 


From Para.—A passenger in the brig Eagle, at Salem, 
from Para, has furnished the editor of the Register with 
the following information :— 

Para remained in possession of the Brazilians, and the 
government, under the new President, is udministered 
with great vigor. Expeditions are out in all quarters iu 
pursuit of the rebel party—and alarms are frequent. The 
plaee is entirely bare of produce; a great many of the 
buildings destroyed: very few inhabitants at purt except 
government troops, and sickness prevailing among them. 
From the unsettled state of things considerable time must 
elapse before trade can be recommenced to any extent. 

Pricst, an American, said to have been concerfied in the 
capture of the English brig, and the murder of her crew, 
remains a prisoner in the hands of the Brazilians, 

The Britizsh snp of war Race Horse, and a French cor- 
vette, were at Para. A reinforcement of the troops wus 
daily expected from Eugland for the Brazilian service. 


Look out fer Pirates !—The schooner Mix, Capt. Mould, 
at Nassau, N. P. from London, reports as follows : July 7th, 
in lat. 25 10 N. long. 40 24 W. was hatled by a suspicious- 
looking schooner passing under our stern ; she stood on to 
the southward a litde way, put her helm up and fired into us, 
the shot passing over our heads, just clear of the after-leach 
of the mainsail ; she then ranged alongside, asking our lon- 


gitude and destination, and, aficr some deliberation among 


themselves, told us to keep our course again; she then put 
her helm down, and ‘stood away to the southward aguin un- 
der easy sail. She was a swat vessel, schooner rigged, un- 
der Spanish colors, ibout 90 feet in tength ; had a short fid- 
dle-head, coppered bottom, lead color above, black top-sides, 
with two narrow white ribbons on one side f had about 40 
or 50 hands on deck. ‘The’ Captain was a stout, swarthy, 
middle-s:zed mau, about 40, spoke broken English ; most of 
the crew were copper colored. She had ‘very taut masts, a 
foresail bent toher foreyard, and savealls to her topsail and 
topgallani sail; her main topsail went “Mudiat fashion, with 
a block at the mast-head 


Accident.—About tive thousand people attended a tem- 
perance mecting, in ‘!oward Park, Baltimere. A whole 
vier of seats, containing some huudred persons, gave Wi 





subscriptions. 


and precipitated them to the ground. A dmale had her 
ancle dislocated. ae 
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LATER FROM EUROPE. 

The packet ship George Washington, Capt. Holdredge, 
arrived on Tosedey morning from Liverpool. We have 
received by her London pa to the , and Liver- 
pool to the 26th ult. being four days later than those last 
received. 

The principal item of intelligence in the London papers 
is, that a difference of opinion has arisen among the sup- 

rs of the present Ministry in relation to a bill regu- 
ting the revenue of the English Church. The bill 
brought in by Ministers and which has already passed 
through the preliminary stages in the House, was founded 
on a report made by Commissioners appointed during the 
revious administration. The English Radical members 
ve now discovered that this bill contains provision for 
the higher order of the English clergy which they consi- 
der of an extravagant character, aud in consequence refuse 
to give their further support to a measure on which the 
ministers have committed themselves. ‘The opposition 
papers have availed themselves of this disagreement to 
prognosticate a downfall of the a minittry—we think 
rather prematurely—and add, that the opposition of the 
English Radicals proceeds frow to liberal a distribution 
of places of honor and profit o— the Irish radicals. 
Bill has passed through the House of Lords, intro- 
daced by Lord Lyndhurst, giving to prisoners under trial 
on capital charge the benefit of Counsel. 

The King of England has been laboring under a slight 
indisposition produced by an attack of rheumatism. 

Notwithstanding the temporary derangement of the 
London money market, all the great branches of Eng- 
lish industry are evidently in a state of unexampled pros- 


rity. 

Pon dael has been fought in Paris between M. Carrel, 
chief editor of Le National, and M. Emele de Girardin, 
chief editur of La Presse, political writers of considerable 
celebrity. Both parties were wounded, M. Carrel so ce- 
verely, that his life is in great danger. 

‘he official account of the French revenue for the first 
six months of this year, published in the Moniteur, pre- 
vents a flattering picture of the prosperity of France. 
The indirect taxes having produced 234 millions more 
than the first six months of 1834, and nearly 12 millions 
more than the first six months of 1835, and the duties of | 
custome and navigation exceed by 2,231,000 francs the 
receipt of the corresponding half of 1835, notwithstanding 
a diminution of 2,069,000 francs in the duties on colonial 
and foreign sugars. 

The accounts from the north of Spain continue unfavo- 
rable to the success of the Constitutional cause. ‘The 
troops of Don Carlos are penetrating into the centre pro- 
vinces of the Monarchy, and some accounts even say that 
they have reached Gallicia in considerable foree. The 
elections are still going on, and M. Mendizabal, the late 
minister, has been chosen by the inhabitants of the Capital. 

Lord Ponsonby, the British Ambassador at Constauti- 
nople, appears to have obtained a full compliance with all 
his demands on t!.e Turkish Government. [Courier. 

Excianp.—The speech of Lord Melbournein the Honse 
of Lords, on the Erish Church Bill, the night of the 22d, 
seems to have given great satisfaction tov the Times, the 
Duke of Wellington and other leading Tories for the 
eunciliatory temper it exhibited. The Duke assented to 
the conversion of the tithes into rent charge, and to a re- 
distribution of benefices. The House of Lords will not 
agree to the spoliation or surplus clause. ‘The bill, how- 
ever, was committed to a second reading for Monday, 
July 25. 

debate in the House of Commons, on the estab- 
lished Church Bill, was nut resumed on the 22d as was 
expected, a quorum of the House not being in attendance. 
Considerable speculation had been occasioned by the 
event. ‘The cause of it is said to have been a conference 
held’at the Foreign office, in the morning, between min- 
isters and the vehement opponents of the bill, (Mr. Hume, 
Mr. Buller, Mr. Buxton, and others,) at which there was 
so much eT that Lord John Russell threatened 
to resign. is Lordship, however, would not recede an 
inch from his determination to carry the bill, and the sadi- 
cals were equally determined in their opposition. Mr. 
O'Connell was present and sided with the ministers, so | 
there is a split between bim and the radicals. ‘The debate 
was to be resumed on Monday the 25th. 


‘The following, froth the London Courier of the 22d, 
(evening) gives some particulars in regard to the Adminis- 
tration Caucus: ‘“‘ Lord John Russell invited the members 
of the Houre of Commons who support the Administra- 
tion, toa a ty i Foreign Office, at 1 o'clock to-day, 
to talk over the discussion which will this evening take 
ore in the House of Commons, on the Established Church 

ill. We are frends to bit-by-bit reforms, where search- 
ing reforms cannot be obtained, and we all know, that at | 
the present moment the House of Lords will not pass any | 
bill relating to the church, or to church property, which ts | 
neta ed by Sir Robert Peel and the Tory party. ‘The 
<cstohiborebanal se House-of Commons, us well as many 
_ of the Scotch members, cannot be brought to believe that 

@ third or balf of the Archbishop of Canterbury’s pro- 
posed income of 15,0001. a year would not be better be- | 


| considerably weakened by the various detachments of 
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stowed on the working clergy and curates than on his 
Grace, and will, we understand, decline to give any coun- 
tenance to the bill. ‘The meeting had not separated wheu 
we made inquiry at the Foreign Office, a few minutes 
before 3 o’cluck. We understand that Mr. Hume, Mr. 
T. Duncombe, Mr. Buller, and other members, intimated 
their intention to oppose the measure. Lord J. Russell 
expressed his intention to press it. Mr. O’Cennell advo- 
cated its necessity on account of the imminent danger to 
Ireland from any appearance of division in the liberal 
party. Sir R. Price was of the same opinion, and the 
— feeling of the meeting seemed to be to support 
rd J. Russell's views.” 

Spain.—Letters from Paris state that M. Mendizabal, 
Arguelles Olozaga, and all the other persons of eminence, 
in opposition to M. Isturitz, have been elected members 
for Madrid. The elections for Navarre have, it is said, 
beer favorable to the present administration. This may 
be attributed to the influence of Cordova, who instead of 
watching and fighting the Carlists has been employing bis 
time in canvassing in Pampeluna openly. The elections 
at Barcelona are said to have been in favor of the oppo- 
sition. 

The intelligence from Bayonne, of the 16th July, is quite 
positive that Gomez has succeeded in reaching Galiicia, 
and that Espartero having placed a part of his troops 
under the command of Manso, Captain General of Cas- 
tile, had returned to Vittoria. The Messager of July 20th, 
says: ‘‘ The check which the Anglo Christinos have just 
experienced, and the progress of the expedition of Gomez 
into Asturias, the importance of which is not dissembled, 
are said to have induced M. Thiers again to bring forward 
in the Council the question of intervention, but this pro- 
posal is said to have met with the same opposition from an 
exalted personage as it had done hitherto.” 

The Paris Moniteur, of July 22d, states that the Carlist 
band in Gallicia, under Lopez, had been defeated on the 
9th, and Lopez shot, and that on the 13th Espartero de- 
feated the Carlist expedition on the Buron, and took 100 
prisoners. Every passage is shat against the Carlists by 
the troops of General Latre and Manso, and by the Por- 
tuguese brigade. Cordova returned to Vittoria on the 13th. 

Our accounts from Bayonne (19th) state that General 
Evans was preparing for a regular attack against Fonta- 
rabia, in order, if possible, to repair the inexcusable biun- 
der committed by him on the 12th and 13th in not perse- 
vering against a place def:nded only by 1100 Carlists, and 
three or four old guns. It is added, however, that two ol 
his English regiments mutinied on the 17th, and refused 
to do duty unless an arrear of two months’ pay and other 
requisites were forthcoming. ‘The General had no other 
alternative than to go about and collect some loose money, 
of which he got enough to pay a five franc piece to each 
of the mutineers. 

By the last accounts from General Cordova, it appears 
he was “ waiting” for the return of Espartero, in order to | 
attack the “centre” of the Carlist forces, which had been | 


troops sent on divers expeditions. When Espartero re- 
turns, we dare say the = Pome commander-in-chief 
will have discovered by that time how greatly advisable 
it would be to favor as many Carlist expeditions as possi- 
ble intu the heart of Spain, as a sure way of ridding Na-| 
varre of Carlists altogether. 

The Duchess de Berri has been in. France, incoguito. | 
She was in Paris when Alibeau made his unsuccessful | 
attempt on the life of Louis Phillippe, and immediately | 
went to Ghent, thence to Brussels, and thence to Germany | 
via Aix la Chapelle. She travelled as an Englishman. 

If we believe the Sentinelle Picarde, the prisoners at, 
Ham have attempted to escape. ‘The castle was to have 
been taken by surprise, the Prince de Polignac to have | 
been carried off, &c. 

There is every reason to apprehend that Cordova, the 
Spanish General, is playing false, and only meditates the 
best mude of becoming the infamous Arnold of Spain, by 
going over to the Carlists. Gen. Evans makes no secret | 
of distrusting him. The San Sebastian correspondent of | 
a London paper says, date July 12: | 

“A Prussian was taken this morning near Passage, | 
who declares that he is an officer who was about to join | 
Don Carlos as an officer specialty recommended to the Pre-| 
tender by the Crown Prince of Russia. Ne had several | 
papers about him, the coutents of whieh tmve not authen- | 
tically transpired. He came in through France, had passed | 
by San Sebastian, and was in hopes of getting to Irun by | 
some ruse. He is detained in pneon, and will, of course, | 
undergo the needful examination. [Star. | 

The Pacha of Egypt has been persuaded by the French | 
Consul General to give up his project of tearing down | 
some of the pyramids, for the sake of the stone. 

The Paris Moniteur of the 2}st, announces the landing | 
of 2500 troops fram the Turkish squadron, on the plains of | 
Meschia, near Tripoli. 

—_—_—_ 

As it should be.—The citizens of B irlington N. J. have 
obtained the freedom of the slave, Severn Martin, who) 
was reclaimed by his master, b. 
hundred dollars, the sum demanded. 








the payment of cight | 


Forricy Items.—The Boston Gazette contains some. 
miscellaneous selections from London to the Ith 
of July, received by the New Jersey from which we take 
the following : 

Mr. Andrew Stevenson, Envoy Extraordinary and 
Minister Plenipotentiary of the United States ot America 
had an audience of the King on the 13th to present his 
credentials. 

Mr. Vail, Charge d’ Affaires of the United States, at the 
same time took leave of his Majesty. 

Mr. Theodore S. Fay, Secretary of Legation of 
United States of America, was presented to his Majesty 
by Mr. Stevenson. 

The Morning Herald remarks: “ Mr. Stevenson is de. 
scribed to be a gentleman of most courtly manners, and 
likely to be popular with our aristocracy.’ 


The Poles from Cracow, now at:Trieste, will ily 
be embarked in English and American ships for Englaay 
and America. . 

Count Mordwinoff, one of the cabinet ministers of the 
Emperor of Russia, an admiral of great distinction, ‘has 
airived at Ashburnham House, on a special mission from 
St. Petersburgh. 

By a decree of the Shah of Persia, the commerce of Bri. 
tain is placed on the same footing with that of Russia. 





Execution at Wheeling.—The citizens of Wheeling bave 
lately been obliged to take energetic means to enforce the 
law, in the case of Thomas Wintringer, sentenced to death 
for the murder of Jesse Christman, in April last. The 
friends of the culprit, and his depraved associates dowp 
the river, even as far as Cincinnati, had entered intog 
solemn league to rescue him from his impending fate. 
The number of these desperadoes amounted, acccording 
to credible calculation, from three to five hundred. 
had prepared themselves with fire-arms, and were resolved 
to effect their purpose at almost any hazard. Fortunately, 
however, for the preservation of the peace of the city and 
the supremacy of the laws, the determination and vigilance 
of the numerous volunteer companies, who paraded the 
city by day and by night during a whole week precedi 
the day fixed for the execution, overawed the criminal’s 
associates. ‘The town presented the appearance of being 
under martial law ; and as the fatal day approached, it was 
crowded with strangers. Groups of armed men were 
seen from time to time in the neighboring woods, and from 
two taken up, particulars were learned respecting a nest 
of armed ruffians who were about two miles distant from 
Wheeling, at the house of Long, and accordingly they 
were captured. ‘This Long was convicted with Wintrin- 
ger, for the same crime, but afterwards was temporarily 
reprieved. The preference in his favor was the wih 
cause for the contemplated deliverance of his fellow pri 
soner. The execution of Wintringer took place, without 
disturbance, on the 15th inst. 


Murders.—In the numbers of the Natchez Courier of 
the Ist and 2d inst. we find recorded no less than four cases 
of homicide which had occurred within a few days, in that 
place aud vicinity. ‘The editor adds that eight cases have 
| taken place in that State within a shorttime. ‘The fol- 
| lowing are the particulars: 
| A rencontre took place on the 30th of July, in the vici- 
nity of Natchez, between Mr. Elias Barnes and Lewis 
Watson, in which the former was killed. Watson acted 
entirely on the defensive, and was forced to kill his antago- 
nist in order to preserve his own life. ‘The coroner's j ary 
released him from all censure. 

On tke same afternoon, Mr. H. W. Fleming, merchant, 
| of Fayette, was mortally stabbed by William A. Sellers. 





The dispute arose about a debt due from the latter to the 


former. 

On the evening of the same day, Mr. Thacher Cotton 
was shot inthe street, at Natchez, by a Mr Hughes, and 
| died in an hour afterwards. He anderwent an examina- 
| tion on the Ist inst. and was cleared. It appeared in evi- 

dence that C. (who always went armed with pistols) had 
| threatened to take the life of H. whenever and wherever 
| he shonld meet him, which caused the latter to prepare 
| himself. On the fatal night he met his death, he accosted 
| Hughes by asking, ‘“ Is it Hughes?” which being answer- 
| ed attirmatively, he made a motion to draw a pistol, upon 
| which Mr. H. instantly fired upon him. 
| ‘The fourth case occurred at Vicksburg. A man named 
Herring, deliberately shot his own son throngh the heart! 


| French Indemnity.—It is stated m the Globe that all the 


| money received in France on the first four instalments of 
| the treaty has reached this country ; and that as soon as 
| the nett proceeds can be ascertained, the residue, not paid 

out last May, will be paid to the claimants at the several 
| places, of which public netice will in a few days be offli- 


cially given. 








| Slavers Captured.—The Buzzard, a ‘British era’z*r, 


| captured another slaver on the 4th of June—the Portu- 


.guese brig Manitto, with two bundred and sixty-eight 
| slave on board. ‘This makes the seventh vessel capt 

by the Buzzard since the 17th December, 1834, with 8 
| to:al of trou thousand siz hundred and scventy-three slaves. 
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NEW-YORK. | 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. | : 
+“ from ao t 
The post who ois ore ba i aformed thet te kage ts be evened came 
more fering ine. 
Re at bo nari friend * Falconer’ for a translation an 


from 

work by the distinguished C » entitled © Esa: 

, replete with ariking ted characteristic 
eloquence. We shall make reom for it in our next, to the exclusion of 

already prepared. 7 

od Byrun” we should be forced to decline on account of its length, if it 
had no fault. The art of ceasing when you have writtea enough is 
ene most tof attai to unp writers. 
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« Southern Literary Messenger.."—Our number of this excellent 
Monthly for August reached us just too late for a notice in our last, 
but so much the more seasonably for a full examination aud a liberal 
potice thie week. The former it has already received at our hands: 
the latter we proceed to accord it: 

«“ The Ruler’s Faith,” by L. H.S. (opening paper) will be found io 
our columns. n 
“ of the History of Tripoli,” &c. by Robert Greenhow, are 
eoatinued, and brought down to 1832. They are lucid and interesting. 

“ Stantas—By W. Gilmore Simms,” are fuir in essence, but illy 
constructed. We should have hoped better things of the author of 
‘The Lost Pleiad... The lines “To ——” on another page are much 

ter. 

7 The Right of Instruction” is considered at length by Judge Hop- 
kinson of Pennsylvania, and the Virginia doctrine of the absolute 
right of a State Legislature to instruct authoritatively the U. 8. Sen- 
ators of that State is most ably and cogently opposed. This paper 
challenges the profound attention of all political theorists. 

“4 Reminiscence,” by Dr. Francis Leiber, is well worthy the place 
it pies. The d of the iron reign of Napoleon over Ger- 
many posecss an interest, and the closing reflections are appropriate 
and judicious. 

“ The Old Man's Counsel,” and the “ Judgement of Rhadamanthus,” 
by J. K. Paulding, are characteristic, but not among the most fortunate 
efforts of the author. The former is better in idea than execution. 

“ Israfel”—by E. A. Poe—is striking but not happy. 

“ Scenes in Campillo,” by Lieut Slidell, is a slight though graphic 
sketch. 

“ The Pine Woods,” by Dr. R. M. Bird, is the best thing in the 
rhyming line we have seen from bis pen. We must copy it. 

« The Battle of Lodi,” by Maj. Henry Lee, is announced as a chap- 
ter from the author’s forthcoming Vol. IL. of the Life of Napoleon.— 
Weare prepared to believe that he is correct in the main in theinstance: 
where he takes occasion to differ from Sir Walter Scott; but he act: 
mest jucautiously and unwisely when the effect of his incessant antag- 
onism is to proyoke comparison between his own style and that of the 
Author of Waverley. Few men could afford this, and Major Henry 
Lee is not of them. 

* Marius Curtius,” by Omega, we shall not criticise. We have no 
taste in epic stanzas. 

“ British Parliament in 1835—The House of Lords,” is a paper re- 
plete with desirable information. 

“Toa Tortoise-Shell Comb,” by Mrs. E. F. Ellet, is transferred 
impromptu to our columns. 

“ The Influence of Names,” is considered in an essay, rather to the 
satisfaction of the writer than the reader. There has been a great 
deal of wit attempted on this subject, and te very little purpose. Ow 
author, on the other hand, is correct without being profound, and wins 
assent but not admiration, The only exception to this is in the in, 
stance of some thick-sculled criticisms on one of the happiest oj 
Moore's Melodies, (‘ Figw on, thou shining river,’) in which he con- 
trives to punizh himself very wantonly. 

“ The City of Sin,” bu E. A’ Poe.—The writer may perchance be- 
come a great, but never a successful (by which we mean a popular) 
poet. He places himself too uniformly and thoroughly without th 
range of human sympathies. 

“4 Hint touching the Greek Drama”’—scholastic and unremark- 
able, 

“ 4 Tour tu the Isthmus” (of Darien) is very fair. The author tra- 
vels with his eyes about him, 

“ The Learned Languages” are handled in a most cavalier, common- 
sense fashion by the veteran Matthew Carey, in a stabborn matter-of- 
fact exsay, We wish all sticklers for aggravating the stupidity o. 
dunce» by copious infusions of Jatin and Greck, were constrained t 
reud it. 

“ Education,” or rather the impediments and hindrances thereto, i- 
considered in a fourth Lectore treating especially of the faults o, 
scholars. We have already expressed our approval of these paper: 

“ MSS. of John Randolph” are capital, of course, As a letter-wri 
ter Randolph reminds us, oddly enough yet strongly of Byron, whon 
he resembles ia brilliancy, but surpasses in shrewduess, The follow 
ing extract will surprise many Feaders : 

Prom the time of his flight from Egypt, my opinion of the charac- 
terof Bonaparte bas never changed, except for the worse. I hav 


cousidered him from that date a coward, and ascribed his success t. 
the deity he worships—Fortyne, His ol andr hav: 
met their Just reward, Had he found an efficient government i 
France on his abandonment of his brave companious in arms i | 
Egypt, and return to Paris, he would have been cuth red for ruinin, 
the best uppointed armament that ever left an Euro port, But ai 
was confusion and anarchy at Paris, and, instead of a coup de fusil, h 
wus rewarded with a sceptre. He succeeded in throwing the blam 
of Aboukir on Brueys. He could safely talk of “his orders t 
the admiral,” F’Orient had blown up. His Russianand Germa 
campaign is another such commentary on bis character; they are ai 
of a piece.” 

* A Profession for Ladies,” by Mrs, 8. J. Hale, is a recommendatio: 
of females as teachers of youth, tothe general exclusion of mascu- 
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as the rudiments of the sciences pertain to edecation, it would seem 
proper in ali cases to place boys under the care of male teacbers. 
The Editorial articles of the Messenger are spirited, and its re- 
views of the right stamp. independent and discriminating. From one 
paper we have extracted several curious literary annotations, which 
we have entitled ‘Seraps’ and ‘Gems of Sacred Poetry.’ The merit 
of too many of the paragraphs is obscured to the common reader by 
the profusion of Greek and Latin, but for which we should have made 
room for it entire. . 

We rejoice to Jearn by the published list of new subscriptions that 
the Messenger enjoys a marked and increainy popularity and a sub- 
stantial patronage, since the publisher is unwearied in bis exertions to 
deserve them. The present number contains eighty comprehensive 
pages of original matter, beautifully printed. The work must take a 
high rank among the abler periodicals of the day, aud commend itself 
in anv eminent degree to Southern pride and Southern patronage.— 
(Richmond, Va. T, W. White.) 





“ History of Italy.”—No. LXXIX. of Harper’s Family Library con- 
sists of “ A Compendious History of Italy, translated from the origi- 
nal Italian by Nath’l. Greene.” It is a review of the work of Signore 
Sforzosi, compiled principally from the larger treatises of Bossi and 
Botta, who justly hold a high rank among modern historians. The 
style of this work is concise and lucid, though the rapid and condensed 
narration of events does not permit a rivalry of the mellifiuous pe- 
riods of Tacitus or Gibbon. To the thousands whose opportunities 
do not allow the study of a more extended and circumstantial history 
of Italy, we earnestly recommend this little volume. (Pp. 326; 18mo.) 


“ The Lily of the Valley.”—A short and simple yet affecting and 
beautiful religious story. has just been published in a small, neat 18mo. 
by John S. Taylor, Brick Church Chapel. The moral of the story 
bears hard upon the clergy and the creed of the Roman Catholic 
Church. 


“ A Parting Gift.”—Van Nostrand & Dwight of this city have just 
issued in a beautiful miniature volume of 192 pages “ A Parting Gift to 
a Christian Friend,” d of app selections, mainly poetical, 
from the writings of Mrs. Hemans, Bishup Heber, Montgomery, Ber- 
uard Barton, Kirke White, Rogers, Southey, Byron, Bowles, Alaric 
Watts, Bowring, and others. It is of course a reprint from an English 
work—the twelfth London edition—and richly deserves to enjoy a 
corresponding popularity on this side the Atlantic. (32mo.) 








Stewart's Adventures in Capturing Murrell, with an Account of the 
proposed Insurrectionin the South-Wesi, and the Executions at Vicks- 
burg.—In this work we are furnished with a detailed statement of the 
history and capture of the celebrated Murrell, more generally knov'n as 
ihe ‘ Land Pirate,’ whose arrest, and the testimony given by his cap- 
tor (Virgil A. Stewart) caused considerable exci in the Southern 
and Western States during the early part of 1834, The course ofthe 
aarrative varies but little, if any, from the flying reports which were 
extensively circulated at ‘he time, and as extensively believed by the 
people of that section of the Union, and we must confess that the 

egal measures resorted to to ferret out the truth, leave little room for 
doubt that Mr. Stewart’s version of the affair, as given in the volume 
»efore us, is, in the main, correct. 

The queetion naturally presents itself, whether the designs of Mur- 

cell were really as atrocious as they were reprosented, and whether he 
did in truth aim at the overthrow of sucial order in the South, and 
che massacre of the white population of that region? Without seek- 
ing to invalidate the evidence of Mr. Stewart, er hinge a doubt upon 
the honesty of his motives, we nevertheless incline to the opinion that 
in listening to the braggadocia remarks of Murrell, he has given 
var to a tale which the relater did not himself believe, and which ot 
sourse had no foundation in fact. The supposition that q man like 
Murrell, without resources to aid him in his revolutionary schemes, 
vithout talents to cope with the difficulties of such a measure, would 
attempt a plan so daring in qutline aud revolting in character, seems to 
ve absurd ; and when we take into consideration the petty spirit cf the 
éellow, his thieving course of conduct and vagraut mode of life, we do 
rot think, although he was base enough tvo, in all conscience, that he 
iad the mind to plan, or nerve to execute, a deed so fiendish as that 
vhich is here imputed to him.—The story will not sustain itself— 
still the statement of Stewart is not without its defensible points, and 
-ives a strong coloring of probability to the affuir as related by him in 
ne uarrative. The ramified and widely spread influence of Murrell’: 
rang—the desperate efforts that were made to ruin Stewart, and des 
roy his character, and the equivocal understanding that appears t 
save existed between Murrell and a number of individuals whose 
tanding in socicty should have placed an insuperable barrier between 
hem and a common negro thief,—these, with many other strong fact 
edduced by Stewart, afford some grounds for conjecture as to the trutl. 
werror of his statements. Whether gorrcet, of not, the history o; 
he affuir furnished in the volume, whence we can draw our know 
edge of the case, is replete with interest te the general reader, am 
vill be found well worthy of an impartial and candid investigation.— 
the daring conduct of Stewart, and his fearless pursuit of the fellow. 
sive him streng claims to the gratitude of the South and Weet, anc 
the respect of the North, The whole is contained in a neatly bound 
iQmo. volume of nearly 300 pages, (Harpers) F. 








The Diary of @ Desenaxyee,—A compilation of random penciling» 
such as might be expected from an individual, who, having nothing o! 
aore importance to attend tu, sits down to record the passing events o! 
the day, and his own reflections upou the same. This autobiography 
1owever, is the production of a lady, who reports herself on the first 
rage, as fair, (what lady ever did otherwise 1)—a widow metiowed into 
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certainly argues well for her narrative,.as it cannot he denied, that in 
every-day life, an authoress possessing these combined advantages, 
would be an object of much attention to more than the reading werld. 
With feelings strongly enlisted in her favor, therefore, we took up her 
diary and read carefally its contents, but sooth to say, we derived not 
that pleasure from the book that we doubtless would, had we listened 
to the same matter, as verbally given by the lady author, who assert) 
that it is her “stramge destiny te possess (in addition to ihe valuable 
qualifications befure quoted) good health, good ecuscience, a tolerably 
good appearance, &c. &c.”—These recommendations of self, are ex- 
cusable in a lady, and we would regret her determination, as expressed 
in the first chapter, to oppose » heart of steel to the attacks of the 
Fortune hanters, and rest upon ber own resources for pleasurest 
Whether she remained true to the text may be gathered from the 
closing paragraph of her diary, wherein she informs us of ber mar - 
riage with the Right Hon, Lord Somebody. Thit winding up, is of 
course after the established order of arrangement iu our modeia 
novels, and we have nothing to say on that score, but we do seriously 
enter our protest against the publication of all works of this kind, 
which have no good point on which to hang an approbatory remark. 
The possible object of this volume we are puzzled to understaed—It i« 
weak in design—has no possible moral, and comes under the head of 
lemonade literature, of which, by the by, we have too much on hand a 
present. (Philadelphia, Carey & Mart.—New York, C. Shepprd, 187 
Broadway.) r. 





Appalling Calamity.—We have rarely been called to re- 
cord a more distressing accident, or one which has excited 
amore powerful sensation throughout this community, 
than that which occurred in the East River opposite this 
city on Wednesday morning last. The steam ferry-boat 
Jackson, while making her first trip across the Walnut- 
street ferry from Brooklyn, was run down by the Provi- 
dence steamboat Boston, Capt. Townsend, coming in, 
and completely demolished, so that she sunk in less than 
three minutes in five fathoms’ water, by which catastrophe 
not less than six persons were drowned. There were 
about twenty-five persons on board, of whom the remain- 
der saved themselves by jumping on board the Boston, 
or by clinging to such fragments of the wreck as floated, 
until picked up by boats. There were fourteen horses on 
board, attached to milk-carts and wagons, all of which 
were lost—except one which swam to the shore, drawing 
his milk-cart after him. 

The statements of the Captain and engineerof the Bos- 
ton with regard to the cause of this catastrophe conflict 
directly with those of the ferry-men. The officers of the 
Boston state that they were at the time inteutly eceupied 
with an attempt to avoid a row-boat which was erossing 
the river, all being under the influence of the strong tide 
which sweeps around the north-west quarter of Brooklyn. 
They declare that they used every exertion to avoid the 
Jackson as soon as they saw her, the Captain ringing the 
bell to stop, and ordering the engine to be hacked with all 
force, but too Jate, as the Jackson was under the influenee 
of the tide, and the boats instantly came in contact. The 
captain and engineer of the Jackson assert the contrary 
of this. For our awn part, we know full well that the 
Jackson was an unmanageable and unseaworthy beat, 
which should never have been placed on a ferry in a nar. 
row and crowded channel, and a heavy responsibility rests 
on her owners on account of this calamity, Riot it seems 
apparent that the exereise of a reasqnable vigilance on the 
part of the Boston’s officers wight baye prevented this dis- 
astrous Collision; and there is reason ta believe that her 
boats were not lowered instantaneously, as they should 
have been, or the loss of life would have been lesa eqnsit. 
erable. ‘Truth to say, our large steambgata are too gener- 
ally reckless in such cases, acting qa the principle of hav- 
ing ‘every one logk gut far himself." We hope the ex- 
citement oregted by this disaster, especially in Brooklya, 
will lead to a salutary refarm in this particalar. The Cap- 
tain and engineer of the Boston have been held to bail in 
a large sum to answer for their conduct. 

‘The persons drowned were Silas Wright, Rdward Al- 
exander, Edward Flanagan, and James Connelly, milk- 
men, with two small calared boys, chimney-swep 
Mrs. Wright, wife of Silas Wright, had a most narrew 
escape, having been thrown into the water, where she 
sustained herself by seizing hold of Edward Alexander, 
who soon sank exhausted, She, hawever, was buoyed up 
by her dress, and retgained above water until picked up 
by a boat few minutes after. > 

About half an hour after the accident, the beat arose to 
the top of the water, and remained, it ie supposed, about 























line instructors, Wedemur. Since manners and deportment as wel. 


ive and twenty, with six thousgnd pounds a year! “This intelligence 


twenty minutes, when the tide caused her to sink again. 
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THE BELFRY PIGEON. 
. . BY N. P. WILE 
On tlie cross beain under the Old South bell 
"fhe nest of a pigeon is builded well. 
Tn ‘the sammer and winter that bird is there— 
Out and in with the morning air; 
l've him oft, and.t knew his peck 








By the play of gold ip his mottled neck ; 
And { love to see him track the street, 
With his wary eye and active feet; 

And I often watch him as he springs, 
Circling the steeple with easy wings, 
"Till across the dial his shade has passed, 
And the belfry edge is gained at last. 


’T is a bird 1 love, with his brooding note, 
And the pulsing throb in his trembling threat ; 
There’s a haman look in his ‘swelling breast, 
And the gentle curve of his lowly crest; 

‘And { often stop with the fear I feel— 

He runs so ciose to the rapid wheel. 


Whatever is rung on that noisy bell— 

Chime of the hour, or funcral knell— 

The dove in the belfry must hear it well. 
‘sWhen the tongue swings out to the midnight moon— 

When the sexton cheerly rings for noon— 

When the clock strikes clear at morning light— 

When the child is waked with ‘nine at nigh’— 

When the chimes play soft in the Sabbath air, 

Filling the spirit with tones of prayer— 

Whatever tale in the bell is heard, 

He broods on his folded feet uastirred, 

Or rising half in his rounded nest, 

He takes the tine to smooth: his breast, 

Then drops again with filmed eyes, 

And sleeps as the last vibration dies. 


Sweet bird! I would that I could be 

A hermit in the crowd like thee! 

With wings to fly to wood and gien, 
Thy lot, like mine, is cast with men; 
And daily, with unwilling feet, 

I tread, like thee, the crowded street ; 
Bat, unlike me, when day is o’er, 
‘Thou canst dismiss the world and soar, 
Or, at a haif-felt wish for rest, 

Canst smooth the feathers on thy breast, 
And drop, forgetful, to thy nest. 





I would that in such wings of gold 

1 could my weary heart upfold; 

I would L could look down unmoved, 
(Unloving as [ am unloved,) 

And while the world throngs on bencath, 
Smooth down my cares and calmly breathe ; 
And never sad with others’ saducss, 

And never glad with others’ gladuess, 
Listen, unstirred, to knell or chime, 

And, lapt in quiet, bide my time. 


From the Jackson (Tenn.) Truth Teller. 
Lost Pratniz, Arkansas, 1896. 
Mrs. David Crockett—Dear Madam: Permit me to intro- 
duce myself to yon as one of the acquaintances of your 
much respected husband, Colonel Crockett. With his 
fate in the Fortress San Antonio, ‘Texas, you are doubtless 
long since advised. With sincere feelings of sympathy, 
I regret his untimely loss to your family aud self. For it | 


amongst strangers he constituted the most agreeabie com- | 
pauiou, he doubtless, to his beloved wife and children, | 
must have been a favorite peculiarly prized. In his loss, | 


|| 1,000,000 are Washinangoes, or offspring of Indiaus and 


|| own horses, and seizing his pistols set off in full chase afler 


| the skeleton finger of Roanoke, ke death on the pale 


THE) NEW-¥GORKER., 


His military career was short. But though I deeply 
lament his death, | cannot restrain. my American smile at 
the recollection of the fact that he died as a. United States 
soldier should die, cuvered with his slain enemy, aud even 
in death presenting te them, in his clenched hands, the 
weapons of their destruction. 

We hope that the day is not far distant, when his adopted 
country will be freed from a savage enemy, and affurd to 
yourself and children a home.rendered in every way com- 
fortable, by the liberal donations of her governmeut. 

Accept, dear madam, for yourself and family, the most 
sincere wishes for your future happiness, of 

Your most ob’t servant and friend, | 
ISAAC N. JONES. 

Mexico.—'The population of the Mexican States con” 
sists of about 9,000,000 of freemen. Of these, about 
4,000,000 are unmixed Indians: 2,500,000 are Mestizoes, 
or the mixed offspring of Spaniards and Indians; 1,500,060 
are Creoles, or the umnixed oflspring of Spaniards; 


Negroes, including also the Mulattoes; 100,000 are Ne- 
groes; 10,000 Spaniards, born in Spain, and about 30,000 
strangers, consisting of emigiants from various nations. 
From this estimate, it seems that the Indians and Mesti- 
zves form the bulk of the population. ‘But it is said that 
they are in many respects superior to the Spamards and 
Creoles. ‘They are honest, industrious and peaceable, and 
generaily cultivators of the soil. Those only are addicted 
to vicious habits who live in the vicinity of large towns. 
They are of a ruddy complexion—smail in stature, and 
huve in general well formed features. Some of them are 
no darker than the Spanizrds, and many of their women 
superior in beauty to the Creole women, on account of 
their rosy cheeks. The Indians are excellent soldiers, well! 
civilized, though stiilidolaters, and they will undoubtedly 
form the democracy of the country, and being no-wise 
inferior to the other races, ure probably destined to rule 
the nation. The Mexicans, before they were conquered 
by the Spaniards, had already advanced very far in the 
arts of government and civilization. The conquest has 
undoabtedly hastened their march of improvement, and 
if they do but retain their freedom, they will, in less than 
a century, in all probability, be one of the greatest nations 
of the earth. Boston Post. 


Raypo.rn, eccentric and passionate abroad, was uni- 
formly kind and generousathome. His slaves loved him | 
with the strongest afiection. ‘The return of ‘ Massa Ran- 
dolph’ from Congress was always greeted with the utmost 
demonstrations of joy. A slave trader otce calied on 
Randolph, and not making known his purpose, he was 
invited to dine with him. At dinner, the trader glancing 
round upon the servant in attendance, inquired his price 
of Randolph, informing him at the same time that he was 
engaged in the slave-trade. It happened that the slave in 
question was one of Randolph’s favorite servants. ‘The 
enraged Virginian sprang from his table, and shook his 
skeleton finger furiously at the “soul driver.” ‘“ Leave 
my house, sir !—Jeave itinstantly, sir! Am I to be insult- 
ed at my own table?” The wretched slave-trader saw that 
he had no time to loose. He fled from the house and 
mounted his horse. Randolph called hastily for one of his 





him. ‘The dealer in human flesh locked back and saw 





Freedom has been deprived of one of her bravest sons, in 
whose bosom universal philanthropy glowed with as genial! 
warmth as ever animated the heart of an American citi- | 
zen. When he fell, a soldier died. ‘To bemoan his fate, || 
is to pay a tribute of grateful respect to Nature—he seew- || 
ed to be her son. 

The object of this letter, is to beg that you will accept | 
the watch which accompanies it. You will doubtless | 
know it when you see it. And as it has his name engra- | 
ved ou its surface, it wili no duubt be the more acceptable | 
to you. 

As it will probably be gratifying to you to learn in what || 
way I became possessed of it, permit tu state, that, last || 
wiuter, (precise date not recollected by me,) Col. Crock- 
ett, in company with several other gentlemen, passed || 
through Lost Prairie, ou Red River, (where I live.) ‘The || 
eompany, excepting the Colonel who was a little behind, | 
rede up to wy house and asked aceommoadations for the 
night. My family being so situated, from the indisposition 
of my wife, thut  conld not accommodate them, they got. 
quarters at one of my neighbor's houses. The Colonel | 
visited me the next day and spent the dty with me. Tie 
o'sserved, whilst here, that his funds were getting short, |; 
anJ as a meansof reeruiting them he must sell something. |, 
H2 proposed to me to exchange watches—he priced his at |, 
$50 more than wine, wiuch sum I paid him, and we ac- | 
cordingly exchanged. 

With his open frankness, his natural honesty of expres- | 
sion, bis perfect want of coucealment, I coujd not but be | 
very munel pleased. And with a hope that it might be an || 
a:commodation to him I was gratified at the exchange, as | 
it gave me a keepsake which would often remind me of an | 
honest man, a good citizen and a pioneer in the cause of 
liberty, amongst his suffering brethren in Texas. 





|| horse, close behind him. 
| cal!’ sereamed Randolph in his shriilest tones, levelling 


| military genius, and of his wish to give it thet direction.” 


* Off of my ground:, you ra:- 


his pistol full at the head of his affriglited guest. The 
feilow plunged his spurs into his horse, and rode for his 
life over fence and bush, hi!l and hollow, until he had lefi 
behind him the territory of the Lord of Roanoke. 

Essex Gozeite. 





Maptsox anv Cray.—Mr. John S. Barbour, in his ad- 
dress delivered at Culpepper Court-house on the 18th ult., 
on the life, character and services of James Madison, 
states a fact which is not generally known, and has never, 
we presume, been it print before. After accounting 
satisfactorily for the unfortunate selection of officers, in the 
earlier stages of the war of 1812, he says—‘* Within the 
scope of his (Mr. Madison’s) personal observation, cam~ 
one of those men who strikes and holdsattention. It was! 
the wish of James Madisow at cue moment to call the 
Speaker of the House of Representatives (Mr. Clay) into 
high military service, The penetration and sagacity of 


a 





~ GE: -ReDRECA , Meenaeeta Aa oe =; - 

Wyoming, and remained a prisoner’ among the six tribes 

seven years, acquiring their language perfectly, and also 
their manner and gestures impressed upon ‘lis “iniias 
that early period, easily recognizable to those who knew 
him in after life, and were familiar with the peculiatities 
of the Indian character. He was released at Fort. Stay. 
wax, (now Rome) in 1784. Speaking five different lay. 
guages, he was appointed interpreter and Sub-agent ander 
Washington, and so continued for 30 years. He ‘thus 
turned his former misfortunes to a profitable account and 
has left behind him not only a fortune, but an noblemished 
reputation, to be cherished by a numerous family whi ‘de. 
plore his loss. 





Wonpverrut Spring in East Froripa.—The  nejy 
moruing our friend and self,—attended by two of the fon 
soldiers whom the General politely allowed to-a 
us to “ man” our buat—repaired to a Spring about three 
miles from the Agency, andof which he had heard a Great 
deal—for the purpose of at once seeing and bathing in it, 
It was an oblong piece of water, probably two. miles in 
length, calni and sequestered; with the breeze just ruffling 
its surface as it sported; seemingly charmed, along its fair 
expanse, that mirrowed the green and leafy world that 
ae upon its borders; while in liquid lapse it laved, as if 
oved 

; “ The Lily’s flowers in the waves unwet ; 
That -cemed as freshly from the heavenly bowers 
By the star—seattering hand of night there shed.” 

The traveller who, in passing, sees a woody trail lead. 
ing down, as he would suppose, toa common pond for 
watering his hersc, would never imagine that beluind those 
lofty and thick woods, as if curtained from human ken, 
there lived a scene so dreamlike and so witching ! 

“ Yet solemn was that lovely solitude, 
Gorgeous and silent, pensive and still, 
As Eden, when man first was exiled thence.” 

We pushed off in our boat, and soon found ourselves 
floating upon a clear transparency of water to the depth 
of forty feet. Below the appearance that presented itself 
was one of singular and striking beanty. It was thatof 
a spacious floor inlaid with gold and precious stones of 
every variety of hue—giving a sert of bold relief to the 
large black fish that floated lazily along in that far depth, 
like genii ot the place, to whom alone were known the 
secrets of its wonderful abyss! As we lay, startled, yet 
still, upon the surface of the magic water, scarcely real- 
izing the wrapt scene! we almost fancied that some treach- 
ery lurked beneath the noiseless element—all was so wild, 
so weird! 'To bathe, to lave our limbs in those silver waters, 
was a temptation we could not resist. The thouglit, too, 
that perhaps we were the first to break the virgin beauty 
of its crystal surface, had its secret and exciting charm. 
Yet itseemed almost a sin !—for was it not a scene 

“ Too fair to worship, too divine to love!” 


Nevertieless, in we plunged! and, whether fact or fancy, 
we certainly thought it the most delicions bath we had 
ever revelled in! ‘The water was, in truth, soft asa lady’s 
hand ; and we seemed to drink in new life with its touch! 
Presently, however, to our horror, a large alligator made 
its sudden appearance within not many yards of us— 
swimming to a point near the shore where, it occurred to 
us, that he was going to take his stand and watch his time! 
‘The appearance of a creature so rude in such a scene, dis- 
pelled onr dream—and then we thonght the water just 
like any other water. So much for the mind’s sorcery !— 
it is thut that colors all our objects—giving to them their 
power to curse, or bless! and signal is the doom inflicted 
by the hand that breaks the spell without destroying the 
memory of its charm! 

Oar friend, who had been accustomed to see alligators 
and furtnuately too, to see things, not as they might be, 
but as they are—continued his gambols in the Spring, 
until fairly tired, when he got out, and we returned to the 
fort. N, Y. Star. 





Rewarps To Invextors.—In modern times the gallows, 
or drop, the guillotine, and the maiden, have been the gene- 
ral instruments by which human beings have been deprived 
of their existence. In the history of these fatal instruments 
there is acur ous coincidence. ‘The maiden, by which crim- 
inals were beheaded in Scotland, was introduced into that 
country by Earl Morton, and that nobleman was the first 
who suifered by it. Monsieur Guillotine, who gave his name 





Chatham or Bonaparte con!d not have been more | 
strikingly illustrated than was Madison's choice of Henry | 
Clay tor military command. Why that purpose wa: | 
thwarted or abandoned, or from what causes, I am not in 
formed.—But 1 do know, from the highest authority, that | 
his eye had fallen upon this distinguished citizen, as com 
bining ail the strong and rare qualities that belong to 








Romaytic Cuaracten.—The Canandaigua Repository 
announces the death at that place, of James Parish, Esq. 
aged 6). His life is full of romantic incidents. An em- 
grent with his parents from Connecticut, to Luzerne 
county. Pa., he was captured in 1778, at the age of 11, by 


to an improvement on the maiden, died also by his own in- 
vention: and Dezcon Brodie, a man of good birth, who was 
hung at Edinburgh about thirty years ago, made the first ex- 
periment on the powers of the drop he had himself invented. 
and which is now in general use throughout Great Britain. 
Chelteuhom Gazett:. 


Loss and Fortunate Recovery.—A trunk containing 
clothing and money, was siolen trom a house in Washing- 
ton street on Tnesday night. On Wednesday morning it 
was found in ars. Place, cut to pieces rnd rifled of its 
contents. It was taken to the police, where the owner in 
searching was so remarkably fortunate as to find his money, 
$45, which was in a small bag snugly stored in the corner 





a per.y of Delawares, a few days after the massacre of 


of the trunk, having in the darkness of the night, escaped 
the notice of the thief. J 
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Fires—About four. o'clock on Thursday afternoon a 
fire broke out in the basement kitchen of an old frame 
building, No. 40, Beekman street, tenanted by Mrs. Ann 
Mitchell, who keeps a boarding-house. Before the arrival 
of the engines the flames communicated to the house of 
Mr. Walters, silk dyer, at the corner of William st. Con- 


siderable damzge0was done before the fire could be extiny j fconld not be screwed up tothe poipt of pursuit, He sud: | 
dénly exhibited’ More than Biny fee 


nished. It is suppesed th water did most injiry. “" * 

About an hour afterwards avother fire broke out in the 
house adjoining, occupied by Joseph Riley. It was occa- 
sioned by sparks from the other fire. ‘The roof was de- 
siroyed before it could be extinguished. | Express. 


Counterfeit Bills.—Yesterday afternoon, a man named 
Farmer was arrested, charged with attempting to pars 
counterfeit $20 bills. He offered several in Wall-street 
yesterday -mornifig) @nd &néeedéd. iv Betting théin ex- 
changed. He was commiited to the Session. [Expresy. 

New York Post Office.—An order has been issued for 
the establishment of a Post Office, or branch Post Office, 
in the lower part_of the cityof New York. It is expected 
io bein Wallstreet. $ 

Gastoit House Revenues.—The Journal of Commerce of 
Friday says, that “the revenue which‘has aécrued in our 
Custém House during the last. two.quaitors, is over nine 
millions of dollars— a sum altogether unprecedented.” 


Lake Disaster—We learn from the Buffalo Journal that 
the steamboat W, F. ‘I. Taylor, Capt. Myrick, aceiden- 
tally f00k fire while on her passage up the Inke on Friday 
jast, ind was immediately run into the month of Cattaran- 
gus Greekeund scuttled. "Phe damage occasioned by the 
fire is said to be very trifling, but the steward, Erastus 
Peck, was drowned by the swamping of the small oat, in 
which the crew were endeavoring to reach the shore. 


Aaburagnd Rochester Railroad.—The subscriptions to 
this road as given in the Albuny Argus are as follows :— 
In Rochester $85,000, Canandaigua $141,700, Victor, 
$11,600, Mauchester $12,000, Vienna $50,000, Geneva 
$103,500, Seneca Falls $122,000, Waterloo $40,000 Au- 
bury $23,500, Utica $4000, and New York $100,000; 
making in ail of the above places $695,000. ‘The capital 
is $2,000,000. 

Nicholas “G. Van Alstine, formerly supervisor of the 
town of Canajoharie, and who was sentenced to the State 
Prison at Auburn, for forgeries to the amount of $10,000, 
has been pardoned by the Governor. 


Professor Benjamin Hale, late of Dartmouth College, 
has been appointed President of Geneva College, N. Y. 


Bradbury & Allen, of Lexington, Mass. cabiact-makers, 
have decamped from there, having committed extensive 
forgeries, it is said to the amount of $17,000, on the father 
aud uncle of Allen. 

Eugene Aram.—A late English paper contains a notice 
of the death of Edward Day, at Knareborough, aged 101, 
one of the constables who arrested the celebrated Eugene 
Aram, 89 years ago. 

Canal Tolls.—The tolls coilected on the New-York Ca- 
nals fer the two first weeks in August, ameunt to the sum 
of $32,669 57—exceeding the collections for the corres 
ponding two weeks in 1835, by the sum of $19,630 55. 


Fire at Roxbury, Mass.—A fire occurred at Roxbury on 
‘Tuesday evening, on a branch of the mill dam. A large 
building occupied by Mr. Day, rope maker, and Emery, 
wool picker, were destroyed.. The loss is supposed to be 
about $10,000, on which some of the amount was insured 
in the Firemen’s Office, Boston. 

What Mob Law costs a Community.—The amount of the 
indemnification paid tothe sufferers in the Baltimore mobs, 
naler a late law of the Legislature of the State, is 
$102,552,82. Jadge Lynch dispenses very expeusive 
law to people doing business in’ his court, it must be ac- 
knowledged ; though he sneaks .out of it generally. He 
ought to pay up in Massachusetts, as promptly as a does 
in Baltimore. (Courier. 


Kentucky Voluntecrs.—Gen: Jackson, has by a letter to. 
the Governor ot Kentucky, ordered the Volwnteers raised | 
in pursuance of the requisition of General Gaines to be | 
disbanded. 











Tarxinve Backwarns.—Uncle Jo’s ideas flow much} 
faster than he cin tind tvords to express them, which often: | 
times occasion a apost ambiguous style of expression in 
his manner of relating a story, -Going one day into his 
field, he found his neighbor’s pigs enjoying a fine revel 
among the pumpkius—a part of a Yinkee's property | 
which he will by no means permit to be wasted, Driving | 
them fro: the field, each of them bolted through the fence 
with a share of plunder from the pampkin bed. After | 
effecting an ejectment of the trespassers from his premi- 
ses, he hastened to the house to tell his helpmate of the | 
disaster, and expressed himself in the manner and form 
followiug : 

* Wife, wife,” said he, “ John Downs’ field got into m 
pigs, and when I drove them, the pumpkins went throug 
the devil with a pig in their mouths, as though the fence 


day aflernoou about three miles N. N. E. of Cape Ann, | 


.M ESICIDOLYL AN BR OOS) 


to give him a splendid reception. He was seen on Sun- 


| 


by persons in a couple of fishing smacks, whose courage 


tof his body within a |, 


few yards of the fishermen, which exactly answered the | 


description given of the one seen at Mount Desert the | 


His color, however, was rather brown than || 


| 


{Boston Mer. Journal. || 


other day. 
black. 

Great and Destructive Flood in Tennessee and loss of Life. | 
—The Nashville Republican of August 13th, states that | 
on:the Mouday (August Sthypreceding,)a tremendous and 
unparalleled torreut of rain had falien in Dickson county, 
sweeping down the hills in sach force as to carry away 
stock of all kind, fences, dwelling houses, iron works, &c. | 
Two families on Yellow Creek are said to have perished, 
with the exception of a negro, who saved himself by as- |) 
cending a tree. Nearly every forge and furnace im the 
county are Gestrcyed. The valleys were literally filled 
with the torrents, aud Cumberland river below that. sec- 
tion, rose suddenly 25 feet in two hours. 





| 








Accident.—Mr. Everard 8S. Hl. Moussard, a French } 
gentleman, owning a farm in the village of Hempstead, | 
was, on Sunday thrown from his carriage and so much 
injttred that his life is despaired of. —He has been sense- 
iess since the accident. 





De. Deaper’s lectures at Clinton Hall have excited considerable at- 
tention, and are nightly attended by a numerous and highly respecta- 
ble audieace. Tho discourse on Consumption, which occupied two 
evenings, was truly a scicatific aad eloquent expose of the risc, pro- 
gress and disastrous results of that mysterious and fatal malady, The 
precautionary measures recommended by the Lecturer as those that | 
should be adopted to prevent Consumptive tendencies in youth from |; 
becoming incorporated with the system, seemed to us perfectly accord- 
ant with sound and practical philosophy ; and to mothers, therefore, || 
and those entrusted with the gtardianship of children, the subjec | 
comes home With furce, and merits their atteation. 

The Lectures of Dr. Draper are-replete with much valuable infor- 
mation on the primary causes of Consumption, its indications and the || 
means of ascertaining how far the discase has progressed. If his || 
theory be correct, and we think with him, it is caleulated to instruct | 
the physician as well as the individual, for by following the rules | 
pointed out,a check may be imposed upou the evil before it encroaches } 
upov vud undermines the constitution of its victim. 

On Monday evening, he purposes lecturing upon Intemperance, and 
will treat it seicutifically, with a view to classify it asa disease, and 
show in what manner it should be treated iu its incipient, as well as 
advanced stages. The plan isa nove! one, but we doubt not he wil! 
ingeniously and ‘ably maintain his position. His abilities as a public 
speaker have not been overrated in the notices given of him by our 
cotemporaries. He is evidently weil versed in the several subjects 
upon which he treats, and his fine rhetorical powers render his Lec- 
tures exceedingly interesting. F. 











Miss Cushman,.—This lady will in afew days make her debut befure 
the patrons of the Bowery Theatre, as a candidate for a portion of 
their favor, which in this instance cannot be too lavishly bestowed ; for 
in addition to her professional merits, she has mary private virtues 
which need only to be known, to give her strong claims to the best 
feelings and respect of the community. 

Miss C. is in every way qualified to win golden opinions. Her musi- 
cal endowments are of the highest arder--her voice is naturally ex- 
cellent, and she has adapted it to a series of ical itions, that 
under her vocal! perfurmancesare startlingly effective. Her accompani- 
ments upon the instrument are alsoin excellent keeping with her ether 
advantages, and the influence produced, is such as ulmost to make us 
lean to the opinion, that like Paganini, she has a spirit encased in the 
Piano. 

We have had the pleasure of hearing Miss C. and must confess, that 





| despite our bachelor ism, we felt inclined to indulge in a trifle of seati- 


ment, which if ever excusab'c, is so in bearing good music. We learn 
that the is to assume the Prominent characters in the dramas of Miss 
Medina, and fiom her histrionic advantages, combined with her musi- 
cal taste, we predict that she will become a general favorite, F. 


Niblo’s Garden.—Whiat with the Benefit Concerts aud the magician 
Blitz on the intermediate evenings, throngs of visiters coutinue to bc 
attracted to this fairy place. Sr. Blitz perfurms many feats, which 
would be considercd wonderful even by him of Kinderhook, and in 
the day * of Cotton Mather would have obtained for the Sr, the trial 
by fire. Mis gun trick is the neatest thing of the kim we ever saw-— 
The Pyrotechnic Artist to the Garden is too well kaown by the bril- 
iiancy of his works to necd our praise. 


more pleasantly than at Niblo’s. 


LF We are requested to state that a new edition of Mr. Willis’: 
“Inklings of Adventure’, is, this day published by Messrs. Saunders 
& Otley, of Anc-strest, New-York, and Conduit-street, London, and 
it may now be had-at the several bookstores, at the libraries through- 





Sea Serpent at hand !—His mighty snakeship is slswly l 
approaching our waters and will probably be at Nahant |) Ov Thursday, 
in a day or two, whete unnsnal preparations are making | Miss Priscilla Chappel, 


FMarcies, 
On Thursday, 18th inst. by Rev. J. Kennady, Mr. Peter H. Powell to 


On Sunday, by Elder Isuac N. Walter, Mr. Stephen W. Phillips to 
Miss Jaue Lynch, 

Ou Sunday, by Rev. Mr. Irving, Mr. Thomas F. De Voe Miss 
On Momday.oy Re - 

On Me vy v. Mr. Dewitt, Mr. ¥ 
2.3% by Ray. Dew oM dyenc OQ. Woodruff to Miss 

On Monday, by Rev. Mr. Berrian, William Clark, jt. Fsq. of News 
Orleans, to Miss Anna P, Shellman, of Savannah, Ga. 

At Brooklyn, on Monday, by Rev. Mr. Johusoa, Mr. J. 8. March to 
Miss M. Sands, 

At T.conderoga, on the Ith, by Rev. Allen Cooper, Mr. Joba Bacon 
to Miss F. H. Seaver. 

At Liverpool, on the 7th Jaly, Mr, Heury Wallack to Miss Turpin 
both of the Theatre Royal. : 


Died, 

On Friday, Charlotte Catharine, wide of Wim, Lieyal, @ Jersey City, 
aged 43 years, 

Ou Saturday, Catharine Augusta, daughter of Bernard Graham. 

On Monday, Mr. Archibald Sherrard, agea 33 years. 

On Tuesday, Miss Hannah French, aged 60 years. 

Ou Tuesday, Mr. Johu ‘Thurston, aged 35 years. 

On Wednesday, Mrs. Mary Tabele. 

Ou Wednesday, Mrs, Aun Maria Raymond, aged 29 years, 


On Weduaeday, Mr. Thomas Farty, aged 2i.years, . 
On Wednéaiday, Riley B. of Phifip Colgan, aged Qyearr. 
On Wednesday, Mr. Atmos Choi@y, aged 45 years 


On Wednesday, Martha Ann, qpengesgplaur ter of A. B. Bigelow. 

On Thursday, Marcy, wife of Rey. Leonard G. Marsh. 

On 'Vhursday, Mr. Walter M. Curtis, aged)47 years. 

Ou Thursday, Ruth, widow of James Douglas. 

On Thursday, Mr. Othniel Smithyaged 49 years. ‘ 

On Thursday, R, Mortimerysou of Samu . 

At Troy, oy Tues@ay, Mr. Ava Kellogg, aged 59 years, Ff 
Ms age ort, R. Fon the 22d, Jage, datighter of Capt. Thomas Rar- 

clay, e > w ~ 

At Little Rock, Ark. on the 30th ult. Hon. David Dickson, » Member 
of the House of Representatives from Mississippi. 


At Bangor, Wales, Mr. Isaac Pishon, of Bangor, Me. late first “ 
i 


Frost. * - 


of the brig Draco, aged 28 years, + 

At Natchez, on the 4th inst, Mrs, Celia Ann Butler, consort of Join 
T. Butler, late of this city. eke . 

The City Inspectdr reports the death of 2% persons during the weék 
ending Saturday, August 20. 





Prices of Country Produce. 
Thursday, August 25, 1836. 




















Asurs—VY 100 B Corn Yellow.... - 94 =~ % 
Pots, Ist sort..... - — 6— Do... White... - 8 - &7 
Pearls. .......-.«)8 19 @ 8 25| . Do..Bouthern.. - 80 @- &3 

| CaTTLe—} ewt. Sea 52 

Steers, Prime.... 6 — @9 50] Beans Thashis — @ 18 — 
Inferior... 5 — @ 7 —|Hemp, Am # ton 135 - @ 142— 

Cows, each. . 18 35 1.| Mops, irsesort Mm, - 14 @ - 16 

Calves. .do.... —-@ Provisions— 

Sheep..do....... 250 @ 6 00) Beéeef..-Mess bbl 10 50 1 — 

Lambs,.do. ...... 175 @ 3 Wh) DowPrime... 6 25 695 

Hay.....--¥¥ewt 1 — @ 1 BO Do. Cargu... 5 — 5 Bo 

Straw.... 100 bdls 3 — @ 4 —} Porky Mess.... 2 — @BW— 

Frovr—® barrel, «Prime.... 16 75 73 
Troy. sccccseeee 712 @Q7D Do..Cargo... 40 @-+ — 
Western........725 @7 W rd.....? B— 12 @-13 
Baltimore...... 8 — @-— | Butter, dairydo — 0 @ -2 
Richmond...... 8 25 @-=-— | Cheese........ — 10 @-JI2 
Rye Fiour...... 550 @- — Hams.......65 — -13 
Indian Meal.... 450 @- — |Weo.—yp hh 

Grain—W bushel, Saxony, Fieecé. 74 @ 7% 
Wheat, NRiv.. 147@ 152] Merino,....do.. 55 6g 

Do....Genesee 1 56 @ 1 60 Do. Bulled.... 55 @ & 
Do....Virginia- — @-— | Common....... 45 @ W 
Do....N Caro.~— @- — | Pulled,Spinning HK @ GO 
Rye Nonbern... 1 12 @ - — Lambs .........5 —- @ — 
—s 
HRISTIAN LIBRARY—Tuaikp Year.— 14th and ‘15th Nos. of 
the third year-of the Christian Library’is this published, at No. 4 

Spruce-st. adjoiping the Arerican “Tract Society's » 7 tain, 

complete, the second volume of the Ladies’ Closet + ere, being. Mar- 

thas; or, the Varieties of Female Piety” Ry hilip. They also 
| commence ‘The Love of the Spirit; traced in his work.” By the fame au- 
| thor.. ‘The whole of Mr. Philip’s Guides, as far as published, will be found 

in the Library. is a} 


The first volume of the third year can now he obtained in different bind- 
ings. It contains the following valuable works:—‘ Travels in the Holy 
Land, and other places mertioned in Scripture. By Rev. R. Spence Huridy,’ 
* Travels on the Continent of Europe; ene Netherla Switser- 
land, Northern Ttaly, and France, By Daniel Wilson, DD. B of Cal- 
cucta’— Narrative of a Jourmey tothe Zool#®ountry, in South A 
Capt. A. F. Gardiner, R. N.'— Christian Researches in Syria and ‘ 
in furtherance of the ohjccts of the Church Missionary Society. By Bev. 
William Jowett.” 

The publisher is constantly reprinting the first two years of the Libfary, 
which can be fernished to purchasers and subscribers in numbers or hand - 
somely hound volumes. he price of the whole bandsomely bound to 
match, is $8; if in numbers $6. ‘The cost of thesame works from the Book- 
stores would be at least 850. Separate numbers cr volumes can 

‘THOMAS GEORGE, Jr. Publisher, STENe e 

The Family Magazine for August, (part 3, Vol. TV.) just publis! ashe 
office of the Chri Library. Also Vol. 1, 2, and 3 of this work for Mle 
it this office. August 19. 1 


ORTRAIT OF JAMES MADISON.—This day published by J. S 
Redfield, 15 Chambers-st. « Mezzotint Engraving of the Portrait of Ja’s. 
Madisen, by J. G. Chapman, engraved on steel, by Sortie of Philadelphia, 
printed on beautiful Dy ee ew 1 50—put upina handsome gilt frame $4. 
The recent death of this illustrious jotand statesman has given pe cu- 
liar value to this fine print, which, eras a painting, alikeness, or an 
engraving, is certalnly ont of the fingst works of art which has yet been pro- 
duced tn this country.” Alvg. 12. 125 4w 
THE NE W-VORK E R— (QUARTO,) 
Is Published every Saturday Evening. at No. 127 Nassau st: cet, 








So that with Fireworks fui |! 

the young folks, the Signor to puzzie the older heads, aad a prome- {| 

nade iu the illuminated centre walk, an evening can no where be speu! | 
. 


BY H. GREELEY & CO. 
Teams—Turee Dorrars Per ANNUM IN ADVANCE- 

Post Masters and others who will act as Agents fur The New-Yorker, are 
| wthorized to retain 20 per cent of all moneys collected on new rubecriptions 

for the same, where their remittances exceed $10. On collections fiom these 
| who are already subscribers, they will charge us 15 per cent. Where sums 
} collected are retained for a period of three mouths, the claim to commission 
| will be forfeited. Where commission is charged we must pot be taxed with 
postage, 

The folio edition of The New-Yorker, is published at the same place oe 








out the United States, or of the publishers at their blishment as 





was after them, and a post tumbled over me and I’m e’en 
just dead !”” Lowell Weekly Compend, 


above, ° 





Saturday morning, and forwarded to its patrons by the earliest mails of tha 
day. TERMs—Two Dollars per anaum in advance, 
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THE WORPS BY WILLIAM FALCONER,—MUSIC BY FREDERIC BERAT ;—DEDICATED TO WRB. L.. H. SIGOURNEY. \ 
I 
ANDANTR. 1 
——— — 4 — ] 
= = tie Se | 
wa --y—_— 
When wakes the earth from wintry trance, And birds and flew’rs delight the vale, My sail Ill set fer levely France, And 
» 
triumph oer the ocean gale. When ali is bornte Hope a..ncw, With joy Pll seck my mative earth, Swift as the swallew ever . 
- Paris, 
| ] 
. —-s 
___fg___' ¢ ea , M. 
| —~s $ -@- -@ - oe | " ' : transl 
= -_ ad 
” Simplice. mens iti Sa - | -— + remen 
_ eet = 2 s_ 3-1. ‘ le s— which 
O# anal -t..... e- oP et ah a a as ae —-P—J— 6 and d 
acc SNS! & ——+ SE —erere terete : = : 
—— > —$———— te a a ‘ar <= i @ Chate 
i a ny a ae —-#e- =" = ~~ $ -_/® wey, luming 
may r pot i pen iv 
e sd thons | 
neam % sheres of bleom 3. Sill by the aid ef Fancy’s gleam also r 
» aot es fair Grecian isles, I view my happy home again, arti 
Aud drenust upen the here's tomb The pete | wi the silver stream % : 
Where Glery’s lingeri twilight siniles; Soft stealing through the silent plain ; into ii 
Wet ench foud dream of Memory rought And she te w im earlier years hi 
Thy sunny shores, sweet France, to view ;— my heart's analter’d leve— Bs what 
What child of thine hath eer forget Prized both in sunshine aud in tears, ir 
Thy vales of green—thy skies of blue! My beautifal, my spotiess deve. pep 
ti 
4. Mig a en ena tees,” on 
Our bew'r snail be the shady tree beyor 


Where sings my native rivulet 
Then bravely bound, my te barque 
And bear me ecean’s strife, ; 
my —_ seeks the ark o 
Te shicid it frem the sterms of life! ; on 


Pants, June Mth, 1836. yictiu 


